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J,    LINCOLN    HALL 


ADAM  GEIBEL 

The  eminent  blind  composer 


C.    AUCT'N    MILES 


Yours  in  the 

Ministry  of 

Qospel  Song 


J.  LINCOLN  HALL 
C.  AUSTIN  MILES 
ADAM   GEIBEL 


Songs  of  Service. 


^ 


I  Belong  to  Jesus. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Adam  Gbibel. 


fj 


1.  To     His  dear  voice  I     list- cued  And  to    my  Lord  I   came;  He  filled  my  heart  with 

2.  My   Saviour's  yoke  is    ea   -  sy  And  His  commands  are  sweet;  My  joy    it     is     to 

3.  And  when  my  heart  is  troub-led     I   come  to  Him  for  rest;    He  speaketh  words  of 

4.  When  T  shall  reach  the  home-laud  My  Saviour   I    shall  see;     For     I     ]i)e-long   to 


U^- 


W^z 


^ 


:ti=:t 


<9- 


—^—r^ 


t: 


Chorus. 

I 


-^■^~ 


T 


:iz-z3=« 


J. 


-^ 


^4=f 


mu  -  sic,  Gladprais-es      to     His  name. 

fol  -  low  The  prints  of    His  dear  feet.     ,  . 

com- fort,  While  leaii-ing    on    His  breast.  ^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^«^  "  ^"S    kmd-ness,  My 

Je  -  sus,  And  He     be  -  longs  to     me. 


m^ 


^ 


:t: 


t- 


1 


-i-Jt-.U 


Vzzt 


HJ-  b-te — .-.    J**  -■ ' 

1 1 — 1 

J        >J        ^ 

j      1   . 

1 — 1 1 — f 

<p^^w-r^  ^. 

4^^r 

T^      5"^ 

tj^  S— ^ 

B=    >    1  -i^ 

song  shall  ev  -  cr 

be;   For 

I      be-long    to 

Je   -    sua,  And 

rR      b — *— 

He    be -longs  to 

^^vt^ — ^' — L_ 

-1^     T- 

L^_ -j 

-!? — r— ? — P^ 

Lj ^      1 J 

-U       u     u  ■ 

^-H 

*^^ 


^^r=^ 


^^ 


EZiZ^JZ^ 


W3\ 


me;    For      I        be -long     to       Je     -     sus,   And    He       be -longs    to     me. 


fcte=S-^ 


^ 


_k2_ 


:^=:te: 


-t^_i 


i 


Copyright,  MOMIV,  by  Geibel  &  lichman. 


No.  2.     Bring  Someone  to  Jesus  Every  Day. 


Irvix  H.  Mack. 

:±--4:=iz: 


Adam  Geibei.. 


1.    Would  vou    la 


:=:^=::?t::^ 


r  s  i  s 


:qii: 


5-J: 


=^£1 


:i^-a 


i 


:it=jBt 


bor  for  the  Master, Would  you  in    his  serv  -  ice  be?    Bring  some-one 

2.  Would  you  fill  your  life  witli  tiladness,  And  the     joy    of   serv-ice  know?  Bring  some  one 

3.  Would  you  stand  ainongthe  ransom'd  With  the    loy  -  al  ones  and  true?  Bring  some  one 

4.  Would  vou  take  this  world  for  Je  sus,  Would  vou  conquer   in    his  name? Bring  some-one 

i>       1 
.^.^_»_/flL_^_^_|a ^ arv-B __-^      (e-_•'_ 
-» — » — »■ — »■ — ig'— [-tf^ — »- — ^ — ig — i^~izi:^ 


^    \^    \^    ]^ 


T 


Je-sus   ev  -  'ry    day.  Would  you  helpthis  world  })ebet-ter,  Other    lives  from  sin  set  free? 

Je-sus   ev  -  'ry    day.  Would  you  help  to  spread  the  gos-pel,  And  its  bound-less  mer-cy  show  ? 

Je-sus   ev  - 'ry    day.  Would  you  meet  the  Lord's  approval,  Win  the  crown  laid  up  for  you? 

Je-sus   ev  - 'ry   day.  Tell      a  -  broad  his  biest  sal-va-tion,'Twas for  this  the  Saviour  came: 


.m—fit^a.. 


^:^Me=^=:^: 


=tzzzt2=^: 


m 


.^_^_ 


-^_^^_^^— ^— ^. 


^ ^        pe..i -, 


\^    ^ 


1/ 
Chorus. 


^     U* 


iqtiqs: 


\-i^ — ^ — -^ — « — »^j 


Bring  some-one    to      Je-sus     ev  - 'ry     day, 


ev  -  'ry  day, 


Some  -  one       to       Je    -    sus, 


:b!^t: 


? 


Some-one 


to       Je  -    sus,     Some-ono      to     .Je-sus     ev  - 'ry     day;  There    is 

ev  -  'ry  day ; 


t  r    ^  r    r  "-^"^    ^  "" "" 


•  • 


^_/  -^   -     -        «r         -  ^  -.        ^         -  ■/•        i^ 

something  you  should  do,For  he  did  so  much  for  you, Bring  some  one  to    Je  -  sus  ev  -  '  ry  day. 


Int'l  copy't  seed. 


f^^^m-'-.m.^m- 
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No.  3. 


Work  To-day. 


Austin  Miles. 


J.  Lincoln  HAiiL. 


Souls  are  dy  -  ing  ev  - 
Work,  and  to      the  end 
When  be-yond  the  gold 


en 
en 


where, 

dure, 

west, 


Is     there  a  -    ny  -  one 

Work, and  our    re  -  ward 

Sinks  the  glow  ing  sun 


\dtz^—-i 


I  1 


■el; 


i^— ^izz:^ 


care  ? 

sure. 

rest, 


EEEI5 


P^— ^— p^— p 


:r— t:t: 


^ 


^5r^= 


:q— 


1^  [y  U^  '  . 

Christians  now  a-wake  !  For  the  Master's  sake  Ev  -  er  read-y  be  to  do  and  dare. 
Tho'  the  d'ly  belong,  Wise  the  foe,  and  strong,  In  the  care  of  God  we  stand  se  -  cure. 
Whenourdayshallclose,S\veet  is  our     re-pose.    In    the  Master's  work  we've  done  our  best. 


-^-^-ZZ^IIL, 


-Lu^ — 


Cpiorus.   Unison. 


f  Work, 
\  Work, 


work, 
work, 

] 


Parts. 


:ti=t= 


wm 


,'ork ! 
work ! 


The     Mas  -  ter  needs    us,     ev    -  'ry       one, 
Ke  -  uiem  -  ber     it         is    God     who     calls, 


:zt:: 


— «y  — I — 


i  iizr 


^  s 


m^m 


Has  -  ten  then  to-day;  Lest  we  work  and  pray  Ma-ny  precious  souls  in      sin    may  stay,    So 


:zzitzz:t: 


itz: 


:,— -;::i|*=z:*z=*zdzjf^ 


i 


While  his  earn-  est  mes  -  sage      To     his  chihdren  falls    Let    us       work,  work,  work  ! 

^  I      I 

.im...  .m- ■».-■  -»!.  fe***. -*».   -»,..  .«. -2-    -«-,,_      .^  M-      ,a.      ^.      .a- 


'•:._fr:--i-_-« 


ilE^^g:^ 


Ia(1oopf'tiM'4« 


OoprriSbt,  MCilX,  ^aU*Maok  Co. 


No.  4. 


Forward,  All  Rejoicing. 


Jaues  Eowe. 


r-^3 


rn-i — «  — 


:i3sis= 


-2^- 


Adam  Geibbu. 


^^^=^ 


=35= 


.  .    .     k         ,     .  ^ 

1.  For-ward,  all     re  -  joic  -  ing,with  the   Sav-iourwe    will    go;  If     we     tru  -  ly 

2.  For-ward,  all     re  -  joic  -  ing,send-ing    out    the   gos  -  pel  light,  Mak-ing    sad  ones 

3.  For-ward,  all    re  -  joic  -  ii]g,keep-ing  pure   and  sweet  with -in,  Shunning  world- ly 


>     L^      ^     U* 


.p2_ 


m 


trust  Hiui,  wc  shall  o  -  ver-come  the  foe;  He  will  walk  be  -  side  us, 
hap  -  py,  mak  -  ing  drear  -  y  plac  -  es  bright;  Col-  ors  proud -ly  show  -  ing, 
pleas-ures,  beat  -  ing  back     the  hordes  of     sin;        We    will    tell     the    sto    -  ry 


eg; 


^±=aj2=:?l3ii^: 


i^ 


cheer  our  hearts  and  guide  us;   Day  by  day,  His  bless -iug  Je  -  sus    will      be  -  stow. 

hearts  with  love  o'er-flow  -  ing,  For-ward,  ul- ways  fight- ing  for  the   truth   and    ri^ht. 

of    His  love  and  glo  -  ry,    Till,  by    lov-ing    serv  -  ice,  life's  bright  crown  we  win. 


On-ward,         j^es     on-ward,     We'll  keep  the  cross  be -fore    us;  For-ward,         yes 

.^ jtt ^ ^_^» m. ^P-— r^ * IP ^_r^? m. __r# m- — -WJ , 


T— p— r— r-"r— r— r- 

On-ward,  com-rades,  on-ward,  eom-rades  keep  the   cross    be-  fore  us,com-rade8,Forward,com-reidea, 


^^mm^^^^^^^^ 


for-ward.     We'll  keep  His  ban-ner  o'er    us;  Up  -  ward,      j^es    up- ward,         Un 


-i h 


fov'ward 


,  C0mTft4M,Keep  His  ban  •  net    o'er  us  comrftdea;  Up-ward,  com-radw,  Hpff(»rd,  WmtfA/m^ 


Pppyrfpjht,  MOMJK,  by  KC^vfK  aaibfll  ^mi(6  OPr 


Forward,  All  Rejoicing —Concluded. 


_j — I — I — ^ ,     ^.^ — J — ^   ^ 

til    we  sing  the  cho-rus,     Till  we  sing  the  clio-rus    In  the  hap-py  world  a-bove. 


til       we    sing    the  chorus  comrades, 


No   5. 


A  Child  and  Heir  of  6od. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 

ililiiii 


m 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 

in    t       <  "^ — -^ 


SEJ 


1 .  0     won  -  der  -  fid  blood  that  can    save      me, 

2.  0     won  -  der  -  ful  side,    for     us       riv    -    en, 

3.  0     won  -  der  -  ful  Spir  -  it      of     pow  -    er, 


0     won  -  der  -  ful  love  that  for  - 
0     won  -  der  -ful  fore  -  taste  of 
0    won-  der  -  fill  keep  -  ing  each 

:fi;^r  r  r-  #-   ^ 


'2.11  z:tz: 


m 


f=F 


1st=± 


1 — -I: 


J— J-_i 


3^~»- — wrzjgnzji: 


■z^- 


=t 


•sl- 


J      i  ,   L  4-, 


giive     me,    0  ^  won  -  der-ful  grace  that  would  have  me,  A    child  and  heir    of     Cod. 

heav  -  en,     0     won  -  der-ful  name  God  has  giv  -   en,     A     child  and  heir    of      God. 

hour,         He  saves  me  tho' storm  clouds  may  low- er,     A    child  and  heir    of     God. 


)'.~-'y~^- 


N=P: 


i 


feifcl 


t— I — r 


fi 


CriORTTS. 


ill 


-z^r-- 


-25J- 


2?-r 


^=^ 


0         won       -        -       der  -  ful       Lord,  ....         0 

Won- der-ful,  won  -  der    -    ful,       won  -  der-ful   Lord, 


mf- 


:^i± 


*_^_-C_ 


t:=t:: 


r— r- 


won      -       -      der  -  fid 

Won  -  der-ful,  won  -  der   -    ful, 


iPzr 


i 


_.J TM ^_J— 4-r-] J— -V 


4 I 


■25|- 


-^— g^ 


4 f 


"Slr^S^- 


blood,  ...       0  won -der-ful  grace  that  would  have  me,  A  child  and  heh"    of    God. 

-on-  der-ful  blood. 


i 


U^HtVff^UitK 


r^ 


dSfi 


:prp- 


pyfiffbl,  MCMJC.  bf  mu-Mwli  a». 


No.  6.       My  Shepherd  Leads  Me  All  the  Way. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Itziziv 


m4 


1.  My  Shep-  herd  leads    me  all  the  way, 

2.  So  close     be  -   side    Him  will        I  keep, 

3.  He  leads     in       sor  -  row's  bit    -  ter  hour, 

4.  His  staff   sup  -  ports     me  and  His  rod, 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


\-.-l 


ifc^: 


t 


All     the    way,  all  the 

All      the    way,  all  the 

All      the     way,  all  the 

All     the    way,  all  the 

All  the,waf , 


^f^ 


52liC 


f^^ 


23- 

5 

way,  And    I       can  nev  -  er      go        a -stray, 

way.  Through  val-leys  dark  o'er  mountains  steep, 

way,  He      ev  -  er  keeps  me    by      His  pow'r, 

way,  I     tread   the  path  that  once     He  trod, 

all  the  way,  I 


* 


=il:± 


t=x. 


If^e 


All  the  way, 

All  the  way, 

All  the  way, 

All  the  way, 

all  the  way. 


l»-»J 


ijeiiei^Eiile 


-t-tr 


nt. 


^ 


Chorus. 


M 


m^ 


X 


m 


I     J"^'   u*    "^     ^-  III  I 

all       the     way My     Shep  -  herd     leads  ...       me        all      tlie     way, 

all  the  way.  Sheji-herd  leads  me  all  the  way, 


-,  ,j  AN^ 


And      from      His      path  ...  I  ne'er     shall  roamj  ne'er  shall  mm,  He     safe  -  ly 

From  His  path  I  ne'er    shall     roam, 


;fc^=^ 


*S 


m 


^_j,„->-a 


leads        me     all     the      way.         And  sure  -  i'j      ^  .  .   ,     shall  reach  my  liome. 

Safe-lj' lead.s  me  all  ilio  way,  S   it   /    I  sliall  reach  my  home, my  home. 


ig#N^--"-s^|j^ 


:M= 


t=X=i^=::i^=zif(^^ 


lBfkO«»7>'(BM'd. 


OopyrlgUt,  MOMXf  b^  ]$»U*MAQ]e  Oo. 


f 


N  K  7. 


C.  A.  M. 


Someone  Will  Be  We.sting. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i.  I     must   lay     this  bod  -  y  down  and   soar      a 

"2.  I     must   pass  the  val  -  ley  dim      to    reach    my 

3.  If      it      be      my  lot      to      lie       in       o  -   cean 

4.  When  I       press  my  will  -  ing  feet      up-  on      that 


way,    Whcn-e  there  waits  for 
home,    Yet      I'll    walk  still 
bed.        Or  where  flow' rsbe- 
strand,     I       shall  find  some 


p|:fi:^E^^& 


m 


1it=:^: 


jezztsP3?_zr^,*±r-^t=ttzi=t^_zirjzzrrid 


T 


-I h- 


t 


me      a  crown  of  end- less     day;      ]\ist  the  pearl- y      gates  Where  mj'^  mansion  waits, 
close   to  Ilim  whate'ermay     come;  When  the  light  1     see         Of  my  home  to    be, 
hold  the  sky    fir    o  -  ver      head:    Still   my  joy  shall  be      When  my  home  I     see, 
friends  to  greet  with  outstretched  hand;  Tho'  their  lov-  ing  smile    Left  me  for      a    while, 


-I— 


Se£ 


:t=={: 


It: 


1iE=.fc 


^    I 


ljf=q=qv:=i: 


Chorus.   ^_ 

^- — m — ^-^- 


^-    -^- 


:rzrpizr= 

v-^i — I — 


tw^^r 


T    r  r    f  ^r  "^  • — ^^ -* 

Some-one  will  be  there^  to  bid  me  "'Wel-comehome." 

Some-one  will  be  there  to  bid  me  "Wel-come  home. " 

Some-one  mil  be  there  to  bid  me  "Wel-come  home." 

They  will  be  at  hand  to  bid  me  '  'Wel-come  home. ' ' 


^: 


Someone  will  be  wait-in; 


tor  me. 


t 


-qsiz-^im- 


--r-± 


-^'. 


:=|: 


Wait  -  ing,  wait  -  ing,  .   .      When     I 

for  me,  for  me, 


cross  the      bil-lows  foam,  When    I 


y-b^-h-- 


-k-b^-t- 


^ 


•i:^r= 


-t' — \r 


"=r 


3: 


iSi^l 


-i-=-N 


^ 


:fz::pz:^^3F-|g: 


imsi 


^   U   I 


-«#-^-:S:7-  ^ 


^?!^^ 


reach  my  heav'nly  home;  Someone  will  be    wait-  ing,  .  .    For    me,   for      me. 

^  ^  for  me, 


IMI  OopTfTMt'A. 


PopyHff^Jt;,  MpMSJ,  by  Hall-Mapk  Ocj, 


No.  8.      There's  no  Rock  Like  the  Rock  oi  Ages. 


A.  W.  S. 


Arihur  Willis  Spooner. 


i 


1.  There's  no  rock  like  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,    In    its    cleft  there  is   shel-ter  lor      all; 

2.  There's  no  rock  like  the  Hock  of  A  -  ges,    It    will  stand  when  the  hills  pass  a  -  way 

3.  There's  no  rock  like  the  Hock  of  A  -  ges, 'neath  its  shad -ow   the  wea- ry  luny    rest, 

"■            "         '                          It                    '  '  ' 


m^ 


-^=^- 


yr^ m~         ar m r-i -tr^ ""]"         ^  ^        '^  ~r, 

"Pig m^^^m-~-w—^^)0- — *^---g — |— #-i»-^ii» — p 


f 


There  is       ref-uge  from  the  gale,     It     will     nev  -  er,      nev  -  er  fail.  There's  no 

Tho'  sins      bill- ows  round  it     roll,  There  is      safe  -  ty        to       the  soul, There's  no 

Cares   of      life     be      all     for  -  got,  Fear    of     death  dis  -  turbs  you  not,  There's  no 

-«-     .^.      .p._  .if.                 .f.. 


S^^l^i^: 


^t; 


:=|V 


Chorus. 


SI 


rock      like     the    Rock      of     A    -    ges.     Bless  -  ed    Rock,  let 

m  m  m.        0L.  I—      '  Bless  -  ed  Rock, 
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StE 


mm 


^^r 


^1 
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—s^~~ 


-Lfti: 


s=?=i 


•s;^ 


hide, (let  me  hide,)  In       the  cleft  (In   the   cie!t)  in      thy  side,  (in     thy  side,)  Bless  -  ed 


gpiEfe^; 


.^_. 


Sizn^i 


-♦-^-iii 


>— y- 


I 


i 


-^ 


-7^ 


fEaiEEi^ 


a,;=-jt 


Rock, (Blessed  Rock)  I        wiU  hide, (I    will  hide,)  I        will    cv  -    er    hide    in  Thee. 


.^..  ^.  ^,   .« 


izteziNcz=JLiT=:t-r;)i^:±ii| 


:SJet 


i 


WIOapjT'tlH^ 


p^pirriff^  I^Pdia^r  »7^  »^ii})';^li  p»r 


No.  9. 

C.  A. 


Be  Like  Jesus< 


M. 


C.  Austin  Mileb. 


^ESES^. 


— q: 


E35^ 


::t=S- 


^3^ 


ri^^JTj: 


als    come,  And   for    all  your  hi  -  bor 


Be    like  Je  -  sus  in     the  home  when  the  tri 

Be     like   Je  -  sus  in     the  world,  it     is  watch -ing    you,     Bo     as     true   to  self  and 

ing,  kind;    For  your  path  can  nev  er 


mm 


Be     like  Je  -  sus  all    the  time,    pa-tient  lov 


zzf:i 


1=^- 


v-^- 


Ie^-^^ 


:=1^ 


-^^f\ 


-X=^ 


ife 


^itTj-;^: 


no  one  seems  to  care.  Be  like  Je- sus, murmur  not,  and  your  care  shall  be  for -got, 
God  as  you  can  be.  And  re  -  mem-ber  as  you  go  that  the  Je  -  sus  j'ou  will  show, 
lead  to  Cal-va-  ry;  There  are   cross-es   to   be  borne,  thorn -y  crowns  yet  to     be  worn, 


>    »^    ^- 


^- 


1 1-  L_.___.^ 1-^ 


Z^EZZftr 


^     ^ 


P 


Chorus. 


■i? 

Is 

On 


:^^=5 


iT"^?l!^ 


you     take      it      all        to     God      in      pray'r.  ]    T 
the      on  -    ly    one       the  world    can       see. 
ly        by     His  will      are   they      for       thee. 


^ 


I 


be    like    Him 


I'll    be  like  Him 


^^^^ 


-©>--■ 


i 


may. 


I'll      be      like     Him 


ev 


as        I    maj'. 


be   like  Him 


^— F-^- 


liiiil 


^     ^ 


ly 


day. 


ev  -  'ry  day, 


>— »     ^      t^- 


gy 


i 


i^:ft-^ 


i±El: 


5E^; 


:^r:;z:rz;qv=d5: 


mpp^^ 


Ev  - 'ry      mo-ment    I'll     be       try  -ing.  More  and    more    like     Him     to     be. 


Jcrztgz:bt=rt 


J2- 


m 


\m^tiYft%^'<^ 


Be  Ye  Reconciled. 


W.  G.  Stephens. 


1.  As    wand'rers 

2.  O      turn  from 

3.  O        be       ve 


iiiiEg 


m 


I: 


=Ete= 

-J 


far  from  home,  with  sad  and  tear  -  ful  eyes  Your  vis  -  ion 
sin  a  -  way,  it  is  thy  King's  command;  No  Ion-  ger 
rec  -  on  -  cil'd      and    liaste    to      high  -  er  ground,  Where  rays  of 


g=E; 


oft  is  tnrn'd  to  wliere  lies  Par  -  a  -  dise.  Your  Saviour  King's  command  no  !on  ger 
spurn  his  call,  no  more  his  love  withstand, No  Ion  -  ger  a  -  liens  he  •  in  drear  and 
joy       se-rene    the  mountain  tops  sur-round,  Where  in  t!ie  J'a-ther's  smile    su  -  per  -  nal 


-^— ^ 

X 


-F^ — ^— [-- — bi— h3— ^^-^br — »^- 


1^L=:^=]^V 


m 


fcj± 


^=T==^s 


:=^: 


then  de  -  spise,  But  be  ye  rec- on- ciPd  to 
bar  -  ren  land,  But  be  ye  rec-  on-  cil'd  to 
bliss     is    found,  O       be      ye     rec-  on-  cil'd      to 


:e5ee5 

I     > 

God 
God 
God 


Chorus. 


Be     rec  -  on  -  cil'd  .... 
be  roc-on-cird 


I      I 


ilEll^i 


^1=-. 


I? 


un  -  to  your     Kins:,  This  is    the    message    1          would  bring ; 

un-to  3-our  King,  glad  I   would  bring. 


A  mes-sage 


^Z}^*^^   "'-''" 

^-P"-- 


-, — iiZ__LZ_iE_u^_^— ^— *.— ,5^ — ^- 


-:S?^: 


~"'  '      t^V*^  '^    \^   ^ 

glad  I  would  bring,yes,I  would  bring; 


-¥i-£:r-*-E 


"Iezi**" 


an  -  gels  bright  in    heaven  glad  -  ly  sing, 


O     be     ve     rec-  on-  cil'd 

s    ^     I 


iliill 


to 


■(S* 


God. 


\xX\  oep7'l  IN'O} 
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Ho.  11. 

Jambs  Rowe. 


When  We  Crown  Our  King,. 

-^ — \~\ — 


Adam  Geibel. 


.JIZJ ^^ — ^%-F— I ^ 1 ^^ ■ — ^V-p— I al — « — m---^ — l-i -i -i — —  i -«  v — S-\ 

^  ^        .  ^  ^    ^ 

1.  When  the  strife  is  erid -ed,Andfrom  deei)S  of  night,  All  the  race  lias   ris  -  en,  To  the 

2.  When  the  strife  is   end-e(l,And  is  heard  the  call:  "Crown  Him,natioiiB,cro\vn  Ilini, Lord  and 

3.  When  the  strife  is   end -ed.  And  the  Avorld  is   won,  When  we  see  tiio   glo  -  ry,    Of  Je  - 


^3r3E=riE 


^^--^ 


■M 


plains  of  light,  Such  a     song    of     rap-ture,As  is     now     un-knownAVill  as-cend     to 

King  of    all,"  O'er  the  plains  of     E -den,  And  the  gold  -  en   shore.There  will  ring  an 

ho-vah'  s  Son,  How  our  souls  will  jjraise  Him,  How  our  liearts  will  sing. To  our  might  y 


gl= 

— 1 

-•- 

— ^^ 

— 1 

-1 — 

-^■A 

On  OTITIS. 


'-^^^ 


fm 


is      end  -  ed,       And 


^      ^  -r  , 

heav-en,x\nd   Je  -  ho -vah's  throne.  ]  When  the  strife 

an-them,Nev- er    heard     be-  foro.     \ 

Sav-iour— Our    e    -     ter    -   nal    King!        Wlien  tlie  strife,tlie  strife  is        end  -  ed, 


And   AV' 


:rzi^;__M__t2=^^ 


— I 


?J 


r-f- 


f 


F^ r » ^-^-^- 


crown       our     King,      All    the  worlds  to  -  geth-  er,AVith  His  praise  :;h;dl  ring,  With  His 

crown,  we  crown  our  King-,our  King-, 


:t:=t==t:=ir 


^_^_»_ 


.^^..- 


^j-'^-f-rt 


k    5- 


praise    shall     ring, 

praise,His  praise  sliall  ring, 


g 


-*-.-^' 


■1T»— -»-, 


Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  All  the  world  shall    sing. 

ATI  the  Avorld  sliall  singjshiall  sing-. 


:! — I — tzzt 


4L_fl»_^_^. 


Int'l  Oopyr't  See'd. 


Oopyriglit,  MOMX,  by  Adam  Geibel  Music  Co. 


-f- 

No.  12o 

C.  A.  .M 


Answer  "Yes/' 


-«  «-T ^V^  -^ ^- 


:=1: 


C.  ArsTiN  Miles. 

I 


1.  If      the  voice    of  God  should  come  to  you  to  -  day,  "Con-se-orate     to      me  your  all;" 

2.  j>y    the  still  sraall  voice  your  Makerspeaks  to    you,  Are    you  will -ing      to        o-  bey? 

3.  Cau  you  now  with  faith  your  all  to    hiiu    con- fide,  Trusting!;     in      his   grace     a-  lone? 

4.  I'ho' yon  have  dark     hours     inGeth-seni  -a  -    ne,   And  your  eyes    are  tilled  with  tears; 

-^ c ^ __r.| ^_^ — i^— ^-^r — r — . 1~^ ■ 


— 1-^^ 


his  call? 


.(10-  -^.  -^.'    -^  g< 

If         he  askeil     of    yon  the  treasures  held    so    <iear.  Would  you  an-sw^er     to 
Would  you  answer  "  Yes "  and  not  a    ques-tion    ask  If  it        he      to       go       or    stay? 

Can     you    nn-swer '' Yes'"  if  ( iod  requires  of     you  Ev  -    ry      com  -  fort   you  haveknown? 
When  NIC  way  seems  darkest  li^hr  is    sure    to  break;  Trust  in     God    and   stay  your  ft ars. 


:^^^: 


^"ftii  g  ^T:»=}:p=i:^r=: ^zirp[:zzpz3z:«:ii=»L3zf?L— 


Chorus. 


I     I      I 


— ^- 


vr"^'^ 


-J ^—4 


^    !? 


Answer* 'Yes"  when  he  calls.  For  the  Lord   has  work   for    you       to    do, 

Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  ^ 


il^ 


:g;^ 


■S- 


Answer  "Yes" 

Answer  "  Yes" 


11=1== 


njliiS^if: 


hen  he  calls,  And  your  serv  -  ice      he    will  bless, 

when   he  calls, 

I 


bless. 


I ^---0^-0- — ••— -a — I 1 1 ' -M — I — ' — -^T-m — 1—1 

:-g.:^-irr&:r|ir-Z-S-a|— al=r1:::z^=Eg:T-"*-*- 


-r^i 


Answer  "Yes"  when  he   calls,  And   no    mat-ter   what    he    says      to  you, 

Answer  "  Yes  '*  when  he  calls,  ^         _ 


l±|rS: 


lut'l  copy't  aaa'd. 
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Answer  "Yes."-£oncluded. 


Do      not     n 


ter,       hes  -    i  -  tate,   nor     ask  him  "Why?"  Butan  -  swer  'Yes" 


J^'-t 


-t: 


^li^i^i^B 


No.  13. 


Praise  His  Dear  Name. 


L.  8.  L. 


LiDA  Shivkrs  Leech. 


1.  To'      ol't  the  cans  oi"      lite       <iis-iiiay,    I'm       in        the  sciv -ict-    .  f  C:iri>;t      to  stay; 

2.  W,iiil  th.>'  tli(.  vviiKl  may  laugh  and  scorn,  They  crown'd  my  Savio  ii  \\  it  h  <rii  -  rl  thorns, 

3.  Tho'      oft  the  c  o-s  is     hud        to  hear.    He       all       my  buid'-ns  doth  Lilael  -  ly  share, 

4.  Jie       gist'S  his  ,i!,rac-.i  each   pa-ss  -  ing  da}^    For     all       the     iii   als  that    cross     my  way, 


s 


-^—^ 


^-t 


-|- 


-_^_^_y^_^. 


rr 


— «  -  \ — I * 1 1— w-^— F — I 1 1 F— H 1 1 — •^— [-■«-- — ■• — I 

-^g.-^-*^ -a^— ^— ^-C|*-t-^ ^—j%~-^-.^. ^— ^ ■^-^_ j.^^,J,   ^ 

To     heav'n  -  ly  man  sions  I'm      on  my    wa.y,  P  aise,  O    praise  his  name. 

And       by        his  grace     I       can  st;ind  the   storm,  Praise  his      ho    -  ly  name. 

And    sends       a  bless -ing   with      ev  -  'ry     care,  Praise,  O    praise  his  name. 

And    sweet  -  ly  sa\es         me      day  by     day,  Praise  his      ho   -  ly  name. 


Chorus. 


:=1: 


:i1=1^:1t 


fr:c=j=z.-^zz:iii 


11 


I      care      not  what     the  worjd  may  say,     I'm      in      the  serv-ice      of  Christ     to   stay 


:i^i| 


h  J       f 


U=:|E^ 


'^t 


rjtn 


^ — ^— 


^=^ 


-^- 


:fc 


^ ! 1^-1 — . 1 — ri 


For 


Je   -    BUS  walks  with    me       all 


iii 


^E=J: 


-^- 


the  way,      Praise,     O  praise     his     name. 


* 


I 


Iat'laop;r't  s«e'<L 
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No.  14. 


Make  My  Heart  Thy  Throne. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 

Solo  or  Unison. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


_a--_JJ ifc — , , 


lamj^zziBEE^L-z 


:S==^: 


■is- 


-&^-g< 


1.  Make  my  heart  tliy  throne,  0  Lord, 

2.  Saviour,  Lord  and  gracious  King, 

3.  Hungry   for  the  bread  of   Hfe, 


Pur  -  i  -  fy     it     in   thy  blood;  Rule  my 

To    thy  ho  -  ly  name  I    sing;  Temple 

Longing  for  the  end    of  strife,  Thirsty 


Sii::-^ 


-J— ^- 


ti 


■'Its— w— S— 


^iiaS^l^i^ 


S-t3^^-^-^: 


life,  thou  King  of  Peace,  By  thy  love  and  boundless  grace;  Just  to  do  what  pleases  thee, 

of     the  Lord  to    be,      Ev- er,    only,  all  for  thee;  Thou  ha.st  cleansed  my  sin-stained  soul, 

for    the  Spirit's  pow'r,  For  the  joys  that  will  endure;  Ev'ry  tiling  my  heart  has  tried. 


Hi=if: 


:lt=" 


.(«». 10L. 


^i=»=r 


.p2_^_^. 


■.^zjgL-^: 


■.iL-zt=t 


im^ 


tf 


Hi^ — ^ — «- 


^cz1:z=j:zi:1:z=l: 


zzzxzqsipizzqiz: 


n--w^m- 


X 


Thine  obedient  child  to  be,  And  my  law  thy  will  I  own,  Make  my  heart  thy  holy  throne. 
In  t!ie  joy  of  thy  control;  Thy  kind  sway  I  dai-ly  own,  For  my  heart  is  now  thy  throne. 
Alway.s  left  an  aching  void.  Till  thy  will  became  my  own  And  my  heart  thy  royal  throne. 


ig|ips^|iggn^^ 


-&- 


-^^—^- 


-^- 


j^  Chorus. 


-7d' 


;s=q^ 


^s==l^ 


-■^s^- 


s   s   s 


t-=^. 


1        ^  III  I  11^  ^  "-^ 

My  King  art  thou,  .  thy  sway  I    own,  .  My  heart  shall  be  .  .  thy  roy-  al     throne; 

Now  thy  siway,       O  Lord,  I  own,  Now  my  heart     shall        be  thy  throne; 


im 


^=:t=:[=::f=: 


^uSL^m^. 


:^=»=t: 


I     I 


•4 

ilt-zziim-q'tz-F-:;:^ 


rit. 


— ^V 


\      I      I 


:v:«=3i^: 


ia 


f" .  .     . 

Fit  me  for  fcl       -      lowship  di  -  vine,  .     .  For  I    am  thine,  .  Lord,  wholly  thine, 
In  the  fel      -      low     -     ship  divine,  I  am  thine,  Lord,  wholly  thine. 


I    1    I 


Int'l  Copyr't  Seo'd. 
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No.  15. 

C.  A.  M. 


Good  News! 


,s-^s- 


1.  Don't  you  hear  the  tumult  m    the 


15— s=^:f:d=^: 


-4— «---■«- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

zz]^i:r^zizi,5:=i=^=zd=:rz^z=r^:i 


Clt 


For    a    mes-sen-ger  has  come  nigli; 


2,  Would  you  hasten  on  the  Master's  kingdom?  Speed  the  messenger    on      his    way, 

3.  Ma  -  ny  souls  now  live  in    ut  -  ter   darkness,    But  they  ua  -  to  our  God     be  -  long; 


Let  us  cease  our  la-  bors  for  a  moment,  While  we  hear  the  peo  -  pie  cry:  . 
Bid  him  tar  -  ry  not,  but  on  his  jour -ney,  IJii  -  to  all  the  na-tions  say:  . 
Who  will  bear  the  message  where  they  sorrow  While  we  sing  love's  sweetest  song? 


t=t=zr 


^L^ 


Chorus. 


^^ 


'^-m-js-^  •■  ^— i^ 


'Q"Lra'"-''rrrra'-^B 


l=F:^=3^=;i: 


I     I 


Good    news!      .     .     .      Good  news!  Good  news!     .     .    Good  news!  A  King  has  come  to 

Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news! 


save  the  race,  A  Saviour  comes  to  take  the  sinner' s  place ;  Good  news !     .     .      Good  news !  Good 

Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good 


W¥=¥- 


:t=f: 


v^^ 


mm^ 


$ 


I  I 


I       I       I        I  r^     m. 


I  I 


I  Lj  -  us  1  I  r    ,  M  '    I     .  ,  , 

news !     .     .      Good  news !  A  Prince  has  come  to  lead  us  home ;  Good  news !  Good  news ! 

Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news! 

^     -      ^        I    -  ill        J^        I     I     i 


news!  Good  news!  Good  news!  Good  news! 

I    ra  v^  r^    \    \    \  -F-  j^-  -J. 


1-5  r?  i-g 


i 


II 


Int'l  Copyr't  Sec'd. 


I — I — h 
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No.  16. 

C.  A.  M 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


I've  Found  Him. 

1.  I^Iy     soul    had  lon<?  been  seeking  peace  and  rest,     And     to     the  depth  of    sor  -  row 

2.  No     more  my  soul  would  wander  far       a  -  way,    For       I      am  walking   dai  -  ly 

3.  This    fel  -  low-ship    is     bless- ed  day     and  night,  And  years  but  make  it     stronger 

4.  Some  day   my  eyes  shall  o  -  pen;  O      glad  day     When  I     shall  see  that  Sav-iour 


~  9- — 4— »^ — Y^m — m— 


^      U* 


-r.-± 


It: 


— ^— ij. — S- 


m 


:1^=:h-=^ 


ijs- 


:i=i 


l^^^ 


-^^^ 


had    been  brought;  When    Je  -    sus     whis-per'd     to       me,  ''Peace,  'tis 


at         his      side.      And     when     by       sin     I'm  tempt  -  ed,         lo!  I 

as       they     move;    And       as         1       look      a  -  bout     me        day        by 

o  -    pen     arms  he'll  greet     me:     hand        in 


whom    I        love,      With 


I 

II' 
turn, 
day, 
hand 


I 

For 

More 

I'll 


§^: 


:t 


U=:r: 


:t: 


m 


-::iv 


Chorus.  ^ 


-^-JS- 


:M=^: 


1/ 


knew  tliat     I     had  found  the     One    I'd     sought, 

close  to     him     in      safe  -  ty        I        a    -    bide, 

ful  -  ly      do       I      trust    my     Sav-iour' s     love, 

ev    -  er    walk  with  him     in  realms   a    -    bove. 


1^  I  II  I 


} 


I've  found  him,  I've  found  him, the 


:Ne=^: 


=z^iEi^zzzz=:J=:^-Et=:ti=t:=i:=::[==t=3 


L^     ^ 


Pearl  of  Great  Price:   The  Hope  of     Im-  mor-  tal  -  i  -  ty, 


gfet 


tr=t; 


the    King    of     Love. 


Pve 


N     I 


iMizM: 


--^--J- 


t^=^=^=t^: 


:iNf: 


X- 


tMzl: 


xi~^^-\ 


^^■^■A-- 


^5- 


WM 


^^^ 


foundhim,I've found  him,no  more   to     part   Till   I     en  -  ter   that  heaven     a  -  bove. 

heaven  above 

*-■*--•-■- -    -    -   J'.'^J'J'J 


— ^-r 

Int'l  copy't  seo'd. 


I ^ — » l*-hl i— 

\-T-\^—\ 1^-*^ - 


P—Pt-- 
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No. 


17. 

M.  Eastwood. 


He  Careth  For  Me. 


Adam  Geibel 


1.  Mv       Fa 

2.  Who  >iuid 

3.  The    grace 

4.  For  -    ev 


S^^ 


1— 


-1-^-- J- 


« #— L-^ ^ -0 


ther  who 
eth     the 
that      I 
er      and 


paint  -  eth 

stars      in 

need      he 

ev    -    er 


the 

their 

will 

I'll 


HI     -  ies, 

cours  -  es 

prof  -  fer, 

trust  him, 


And 
And 
My 
I'll 


feed 
heav 
trust, 


eth  them 

eth     the 

i  -    est 

yes,     I'll 


ii=tziiz=\z^^t^: 


beau  - ty      so 
birds    of     the 
bur  -  den  he'll 
trust     ev  -  'ry    • 


t:^fe=te==t=^: 


n-^l 


lare, 
air, 
bear, 
where. 


^^^ 


■fi—+ 


Who  watch  -  es    the     fall       of  the  spar  -  rows,  Has 

Who  cloth  -  eth  the    grass  with  its        glo  -  ry,  Will 

The     God     who  sup  -  pli  -  eth  the         ra  -  vens.  Will 

For       I      know    I      nev  -    er  can       wan  -  der.  Be  - 


_^_^ft 


-x=.-^-i-- 


1^1 


Chorus, 


I — - — -m — I — ■•i-v— ^-^— ^— h— ^ — -H-^-l — -is-F^^^— ■■I — ^— fa— s— F-^-f— *—- « 1 — I 


made  me  the  child    of   his  care, 

nev  -    er    de  -  ny     nie  his  care, 

fur  -  nish  me  dai  -  ly   his  care, 

yond    his  dear  love  and  his  care. 


He     car  -  eth  for  me,     He     car  -  eth  for    me. 


PEE^ 


I      know     that     he 


— ^— 


-J— 


^     ^ 


^ 


-^-r-^m- 


35 


I5==i: 


t- 


car  -    eth       for 


^r^— fe — E»^-- — » — P- — ^^ 5 »--F ^-^ 

-^>— 1^— F^ > — ^ ^ ^ — -1?^— Ezf^izz:: 


for    me ; 


In     his    word        he      de 


:t==t: 


o 

-^ 


te=Ni^; 


,  -    .    -  I 

Clares,  That  my   sor  -  row     he  shares,  And    car  -  eth,  yes,  car  -  eth      for 


g:_^_s=^=:i.-=^-F*=*- 


-^-     -m--      -^-  •    -»-■ 


^^^ 


.^ — ^. 


me 

for  me. 

I      ^  ! 


Inl'l  copy't  sec'd. 
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No.  18.     Just  the  Whispered  Name  of  Jesus. 

Effie  Stevens.  C.  Austin  Miles. 

^  Quite  Slowly. 


IS 


S: 


^^s 


:S=^: 


1.  Just  tlie  whispered  name  of     Je   -  sus  Thrills  my  soul  with  deep- est 

2.  Just  the  whispered  name  of     Je   -   sus  Drives  a  -  way    de  -  sire      to 


3.  Just  the  whispered  name  of     Je 

4.  Just  tlie  whispered  name  of     J  e 


sus  Fills  my  heart  with  joy     un 
sus  Makes  me  long    to  tell      to 


love; 
sin; 
told, 
all 


:t=t==P=:Ete: 


:t2=t2=[;2: 


m 


:^5i=a: 


1/  L/ 

Turns  my  thoughts  from  earthly  pleasures    To    the    ho  -  ly   joys  a    -  bove. 

Grives  me  cour  -  age  to    bear  brave  -  ly      All  life's  bit  -  ter    dis  -  ci    -  phne. 

That  some  day    his  gra-  cious  pres  -  ence    I     shall  cer  -  tain  -  ly  be     -  hold. 

How  he  saves,  from  sin  and    sor  -   row,    Those  who  list-  en    to  his  call. 

^ — » — P^ ^ ^ 0- — r^— ^ a ^ — r^ A ^ a — r^^-^—^^---t 


Eefhain. 


z2:^— J:z:q-=::i:=qsp;^q= 


:^— ^- 


=c3:z:nsz:-:=z;srz]z=qszz^=i 


Just  the  whispered  name  Brings  the  peace  of  heaven  near;  Blessed,  blessed  name  to  hear! 
*--  -t^^^^-0^--    -^-  -^-  r      I  .  -»--  -^-  -#■-  ^ 


&azzz3=  :5=i^z=:5zizEsjzzi±:-t=-^z 


pp    ( W.  PI.   DOANE.  ) 


mv 


4=^ZI 


^^^ 


The  name  of    Je  -  sus.      Precious 


^  ^  ff  ^ 

i^  k  I 


S5^ 
j=E^=i 


^-W 


i 


:t2: 


name,  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet! 


4=1 


V-b^^ 


±^zzi=:^:zzz:zzi=z:d 
:E=:^z^ztezztezz:^z3 


^i"  ^ 


:^jr 


:^£3=^=ife4=3r-^zfoziLzz=:3*E5igz^2^ 


>>l 


earth  and  joy  of  heav'n;  Precious  name,        0  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


G.  Keith 
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Dedicated  to  Calvary  Methodist  Episcopal  Sunday  Scliool,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Adam  G-eibel. 
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1.  How  firm     a  foun  -  da- tion,  ye  saints  of    the  Lord!  Is    laid    for  your  faith  in     his 

2.  "Fear  not,     I    am  with  thee,  0      be  not  dismayed,  For    I      am  thy  God,    I     will 

3.  "When  thro' the  deejD  waters    I      call  thee   to      go,  Tb.e  riv  -  ers    of    sor- row  shall 

4.  "The  soul  that  on      Je- sus  hath  leaned  for  re  -  pose,  I      will  not— I     will  not  de- 
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ex   -   eel  -  lent    word!   What  more  can   he     say,  than     to      you     he    hath   said, — To 
still  give   thee     aid;     I'll   strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee    to    stand,    Up- 
not      0  -  ver  -  flow;    For       I      will    be     with  thee  thy  troub  -  le      to     bless.     And 
sert     to      his     foes;    That  soul — tho'  all    hell  should  en-  deav  -  or      to    shake,    I'll 
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you,  who  for  ref-uge     to       Je  -  sus  have    fled?^ 

held     by    my  gracious,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent    hand.  I  How  firm     ....      a    foun- 

sanc  -  ti  -  fy  to    thee  thy   deep  -  est     dis  -  tress.  (  How  firm      a  foun  -  da  -  tion,    ye 
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da        -        tion,      ye    saints     ...      of   tlie     Lord!     .     .     .     How  firm 

saints    of    the    Lord!   How  firm      a    foun- da  -  tion,  ye    saints     ox    the  Lord! 
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da- tion,  ye  saints  of  the    Lord!   Is    laid  for  your  faith  in    his     ex  -  eel- lent  word! 
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No.  20. 

C.  A.  M. 


A  New  Name  in  Glory. 
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C.  Austin  Miles 
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1.  I     was  once   a     sin-ner,     but     I    came  Par- don    to     re- ceive  from  my    Jiord. 

2.  I     was  Imm-bly  kneeling       at     the  Cross  Fearing  naught  but  (J  od'san-gry  frown. 

3.  In  the  Book 'tis  written  "Sav'd  by  Grace,"  0      the   joythatcame   to    my   soul. 
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This  was  free- ly  giv-en,  and  I  found  That  He  al- ways  kept  His  word, 
When  the  heavens  o-  pened  and  I  saw  That  my  name  was  writ-  ten  down. 
Now    I    am  for-giv-en       and     I  know  By    the  blood  I    am  made  whole. 

kept  His  word. 
1      •^J^    I 
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There's  a  new  name  written  down  in 
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lo-ry,    Andit'smine,  0  j^es,  its  mine! 

And  it's  mine,  yes.it's  mine  ! 
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And  the  white  robed  an  -  gels  sing  the     sto  -  ry,   ' '  A      sin  -  ner    has  come  home, ' ' 

lias  come  home, 
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For  there's  a     new  name  writ -ten  down  in      Glo-ry,      Andit'smine,    0    yes,  it's 

And  it's  mine. 
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A  New  Name  in  Glory.— Concluded. 
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mine!  With  my  sins  for-giv-en  I  amboundforheav-en,  Nev -er-more  to  roam 

ves,it'smine!  1 
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No.  21. 

L.  S. 


Saved  to  Service. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  When     Je  - 

sus  sweet  -  ly 

sav'd 

me, 

He    wash'd  my    sins        a   - 

way; 

2.  Now     He's 

a  -  bid  -  ing 

with 

me, 

This     pre  -  cious  Friend  di  - 

vme; 

3.  Swift  -   \y 

the  hours    are 

pass    - 

i"& 

Help  me        to     win        I 

:3ray; 
down; 

4.  Then    when 

His  voice    shall 

call 

me, 

To        lay       my   arm  -   or 
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prom  -  ised    I  would  love 

I        have     the  blest  as  -    sur 

Bright     jew  -   els     for  Thy    king 

May          I         se  -  cure  for      serv 


Him, 
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dom, 
ice. 
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Serve     Him   from  day        to       day. 
I'm        His,    and    He         is     mine. 
Ere        clos  -  es    life's    short    day. 
A        bright  and    star   -    ry     crown. 
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Saved!       saved!  saved  to  serve  the  King,  0th-  er 

Yes,  I'm  saved, 
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ives  to    Him  bring; 

Oth-er  lives  to  Him  bring; 
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Saved!       saved!  saved  to  serve  the  King,  Re-deem- ing  love    shall  be     my  theme. 

Yes, I'm  saved!  N  ^  ^ 
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No.  22. 

C.  H.  D. 


Shining  for  Jesus. 


Chas.  H.  Driskell. 
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1.  Say!  Is  your  light  sliining,  my  broth  -  er?      Re-  member  the  Master's  com- maud: 

2.  Say!  Is  your  Kght  shiinng,  my  broth  -  er?      The  world  needs  its  bright  cheering  ray; 

3.  Say!  Is  3^our  light  shining,  my  broth  -  er?      Some  wand'rer  is  sure  to  be       lost! 
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Let  your  light  shine  in  the  eyes     of   men,  That  they  may  j^our  works  under  -  stand. 
Thousands  are  groping  in     darkness  drear,  0     save  them  while  yet  it      is        day. 
Will  you  not  hast- en  and  light  the  way?  Don't  lin-ger    to  reck- on  the       cost! 
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Shin-ing,    shin  -  ing,    shin-ing  for  Je  -  sus  each  day;  .   .   .       Shin  -  ing,  shin-ing, 
shin  -  ing  for     Jesus  each  day; 
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sending   the  cheering     ray,    .    . 

send  •  ing      the    cheering  ray, 
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Lead  -  ing      oth  -   ers       in  -  to    the  nar  -  row 
in  -  to         the 
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way:  .   .         Is  your  light  shining,  my  broth  -  er,     for     Je  -  sus    each  day?  .   . 
narrow  way:  each  day? 


feEz£;^E-z=ttzzr_t^zztz=t2=t2=^-^  Y- 

int'i  c  p.vr't  s«cM,  Copyright,  MCMX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co, 


:ez=fezztezz:^=zfe=iE=Et==t=z[=::b— z 

[z=^:zFr_zz_-^zzzz?f=E?zz 

^1 


r-^r 


I 
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Jennie  Wilson 


Look  On  the  Fields. 


Ji- 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 
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1.  Look    on   the  fields  where  tlie  liar -vest  is    wait-ing,  See    how  they  reach   in  the 

2.  Hear  how  tlie  Mas  -  ter    for  work-  ers  is    call  -  ing,  List    to     His  voice    as  He 

3.  Will    you  not    go       in    the  wide  field  to      la-  bor?Will  you   not  gath  -  er  the 

4.  Look  "on    the  fields  and   no     Ion  -  ger  de-lay-  ing,  Go  where    is    wav  -  ing  the 
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dis-tance    a -way,     Near  and    a  -  far  they  are  read-y     for  reap  -  ing,  Yet  they  are 
earn- est  -  ly  pleads,  Free  -  ly    He  prom- is  -  es     wa-ges     a- bund- ant,  Un  -  to     the 
ripe  gold-ensheaves,Bringthemto  Je  -  sus  and  when  e  -  vencoui  -etli.  Gain  the     re  - 
boun  -  ti  -  ful  grain,    Has  -  ten   to   toil  side  by   side  with  the  faith -ful,  Serv- ing    the 
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few  who  will     la  -  bor    to-  day 
toil  -  ers  whose  serv-  ice    He  needs 
ward  each  true  reap  -  er     re-ceives 
Mas-  ter   on     hill-  side  and  plain. 


Look  on  the  fields,  on  the  fields  white  for  har-  vest, 
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Look     on    the  fields  that  are  broad    as      the  earth, Thrust  in      the  sick-le,     for 
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gar-  ners     e  -  ter  -  nal,   And  save  the  bright  yield    of     un- speak -a   -   ble  worth. 
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You  and  I. 


Frank  L.  Arnold 
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Shall    we     pass    thro'  the   pearl-y    gate,  By 

When  we    some   day    the  cross  lay  down,  By 

Or     shall  we     knock  when  door  is  shut,  By 

A  -  cross  the     fields  of    heav'nly  rest.  By 
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and 
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by; 
by; 
by; 
by; 


He-  ceive  the  crown  that 
Shall  we     re-  ceive  the 
And   hear  Christ  say  ' '  I 
We'  11  roam  with  friends  for- 
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there  a  -  waits  You    and    I.         0  shall  we  walk  the  streets  of  gold.  And  Christ  our 
gold-  en    crown  You     and     I.       Will  we  some  day     our    Sav-iour  see.  And  from  earth's 
know  thee  not ' '  You     and     I.         Or  shall  the  gates  swing  o  -  pen  wide,  A  nd  Christ  say, 
ev  -  er    blest,  You    and     1.      We'll  sin    no  more!  0    bless- edtho't,The  weak -ness- 
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be-  hold.  En  -  iov  with  Him,  joy  long  fore-  told,       You    and    I. 


Sav  -  iour  there  be-  hold,  En  -  joy  with  Him,  joy  long 

sor  -  rows    be     set  free,  And  live  thro' -out    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  You    and  L 

"enter,  with    me      a-  bide,  For  you    on    Calv'ry's  cross   Idled,"  You    and  I. 

er        of  earth  for  -  got.  How  hap  -  j^y  then  will    be     our  lot,  You  ..and  I. 
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You  and     I,  By  and     by,  Some  day  our  Saviour  we  shall  see.  You  and       I, 
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You  and     I,  By  anil     by,    Some  day  our  Saviour  we  shall  see,     You   and     T. 
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No. 25.   Is  the  Fire  Still  Burning  in  Your  Soul? 


A.  W.  S. 


Arthur  Willis  Spooner. 
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1.  When  you  sought  for      par-  don  and    tlie     bur-  den  rolled     a  -    way,  How    the  fire  was 

2.  If  you    turn    from      Je- sus  and    for-    get     to    watch  and  pray, Then   the  fire  stops 

3.  There    is     pow'r    for       ev  -   er  and     a       joy   that    can  -  not   die,   While  the  fire  keeps 
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^ 


— I — 


:=:^.: 


:c::iz=i::)=i^z:::iV:iq^=:z 

L ^^.^._p 


^^3^ 


burn-  ing  in  your  soul,  Then  your  heart  grew  light-  er,  and  it's  light  -  er  ev- 
burn-  ing  in  your  soul.  You  will  know  no  corn-fort,  for  the  Spir  -  it  can- 
burn-  ing     in  your   soul.  And     you  walk      re  -  joic-  ing     to  your  home   be-  yond 
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If  the  fire  keeps  burn-ing 
If  the  fire  stops  burning 
If     the     fire   keeps  burn-ing 


in  your  soul, 
in  your  soul* 
in  your  soul. 


Is     the     fire      still     burn-  ing      in   your 
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The  Mighty  One  From  Edom. 


Rev.  John  D.  C.  Hanna. 
Sloivly,  with  feeling. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  I'm    so    wea-ry     in   life's 

2.  In  death's  dark  and  lone  -  ly     val 

3.  When  my  sins  rise    up     be  -  fore 

4.  When  the  work  of    life     is      o  - 


struggle, 
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ver 
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and  my  strength  is    al  -  most  gone,  By    my 
with  my  loved  ones  oft      I    stand,  As    they 
like     a    mountain  dread  and  vast,    And  in 
and  the    end     is      drawing  near,  And    I 


$ 


:1'5=qv==]V 


toils  and  dai  -  ly     burdens    I'm  distressed; 
pass  be-  yond  my    ken    to     yon-  der    shore; 
ter  -  ror  from  Grod's  presence    I  would    flee; 
en  -  ter  death's  dark  riv-  er      all      a  -  lone; 


q^H^ 


:tt^ 


When  my  soul    is  crushed  by 
How     I     long  once  more  to 
When  the  wrath  of  God  seems 
As      the  mists  grow  thick  a- 


1=q=:^: 


:=l: 


-gj— - 


i^qc 


-(5>- 


i 


r-H^-j^-|V 


-^-^: 


-^-i 


=^*^-J: 


■-is- 


i^tzt^zittg 


■^ 


t: 


fail-ure  and  my  body's  faint  and  wan.  Is  there  none  to  share  my  cross  and  give  me  rest? 
see  them  in  that  bright  and  happy  land  And  commune  in  sweetest  friendship  as  of  yore, 
fall-ing,  at  my  doom  I  stand  aghast.    Is  there  none  to  cleanse  my  heart  and  set  me  free  ? 
round  me,  earth  and  loved  ones  disappear.  Is  there  none  can  vanquish  death  and  save  his  own? 


Int'l  Oopyr't  Seo'4. 
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f 


The  Mighty  One  Prom  Edom— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


0     the  might-  y     One  from    E  -  dom,  with  his    garments  dyed   in   blood,  Fought  a- 

^       ^  L  ■     -i^-    -m-      -9-     -9-     -9--     ^       ^  -m-    -m-- 


ifeizze^zBE: 


-t# — b^ 


^     ^     ^     ^     ^ 


ir-=:>*=^iz:ffi=zz:rziz:c::3 


•      1/ 


-y ^^s — ^^s — ,s — ,s — ^s — "^ 


^_^-J 


^   >   >   K 


5z-!ti^=::^z;r_zz=is=:v:ra5=i:M 


\      s 


;j^=i«B==s=:v 


lone,  and  conquered  sin  and  death  and  hell;      If  you'll  rest  by  faith  up  -  on  him  and   be 


^      ff.     e_    ^.     ,s2. 


--W-'—W-'- 


_^^^_l^_l^_^_^_ 
"^~i^ 


•^-•^^s-s 


ri^. 


-z:i--^q'^H'?z=J==:;H-:.'»ir:-%,3rsiz=siirs=siizs=:i*5=:s^ 


^      ^  '^    '^    ^    '^    '^  \ 

washed  in  Calv'ry's  flood    All   the  fears  that  mar  thy  comfort  he'll  dis-pel. 

he  amU  dispel. 

''^'  -^b    ^"^     ,•**     >    i 


^   1^ 


L,., IBt L_ l_ I ^ Bt EM_^ 


:tz=t2=^=t^=t^ 


li 


No.  27. 


W.  S.  Smith. 


Send  Out  Thy  Light. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


si-  -s?- 


1.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  way  is  dark  before  me,  The  path  thy  love  has  moulded  out  for  me; 

2.  Send  out  thy  light, the  clouds  are  dark  above  me,  Grathered  in  tempest  from  the  angry  sea; 

3.  Send  out  thy  light,  and  lead  ine, Father, lead  me  Beyond  this  darkness,  sorrow  and  unrest; 

4.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  night  is  creeping  o'  er  me,  The  sun  has  settled  in  the  golden  west 

\  ^    i^  1^1 


_3_    rz^-^-9- 


^  I         I    ^^P  I  ^  I  -:fri-      -:^-    -^- . 


Si-    -2?-  -s^-. 


Send  out  thy  light, that  I  may  see  thy  footsteps.  Calming  the  waters  of  life's  restless  sea. 
Send  out  thy  light, that  I  may  see  the  storm-drops  Which  fah  from  the  dear  hand  once  pierced  for  me. 
Send  out  thy  light,  and  guide  me,  worn  and  weary.  To  the  calm  shelter  of  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Send  out  thy  light,  O  blessed  Saviour,  bring  me  In  the  glad  morn  to  thy  dear  land  of  rest. 


.fC-^pi-jrz.-^^-^ 


lat'l  Copyi't  Seo'i 
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No.  28. 


Christ  Alone  Can  Satisfy. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


ss 


1.  When  my  heart  is     sore    op-  prest,    When  I     long  for  peace  and  rest,    On  -  ly 

2.  When  I'm  long- ing    for       a   friend,  One     on  whom   I     may     de-pend,  On-  ]y 

3.  Ev   -  'ry  thing  I've    ev  -  er    tried,    Al  -  ways  left      a      dis  -  mal  void,    On  -  ly 

^.^^:^=[i:=ziiz::bL===-=i:t:--c===[:=i=Cii=:cii::b 
^Efc:^zitez=ite=E^z=ti=:^=z^z=(HEi==:ie=K=:P 


,*^^-nVdVj; 


s 


I 


W—^^^^^^^^ 


id—^ 


■23—7- 

:q.— 


&—i 


Christ.  .    can  sat- is- fy;     He  is  all  my  heart  doth  need,    He'smy  life,  my  all,  indeed, 
Christ  .  .    can  sat- is- fy;     Clos-erthan  a  brother,  he     To  his  own  will  always  be, 
Christ  .  .    can  sat- is -fy;  What  was  gain  I  counted  loss,  When  I  saw  my  Saviour's  cross, 
only  Christ 

S  I  . 


I 


"m- 


Chorus. 


:=]: 
-($'- 


— S— ,S' 


^    k^    ^-    j/    r- 


:S--:i 


g^ 


On  -  ly     Christ  .  .   .     can   sat  -  is  -  fy. 

on  -  ly  Christ 

-4 


Ev-  'ry  day  and   ev  -  'ry  hour,  On  my 
==t2=t2=t^=t^=t2=li2=t3zjz:Ezfciz:*=Efc==»zz:pEzz:^z=*zzz:*zrrz:d 


^    • 


0  s  1                                        s 

iw      'w 

1 

S      !> 

1/ 1  ^  ft        X      *-       ».               1 

1^  [ '  1^     X     "s     ^           i^   " ;  ^ 

:3~ 

j(  WiJ^          r         ^        1^         »k                    m 

J      I                J^      J^        >        'fc.      J^     ^     H  — 

— « — ^  J 

Thro'  the 

f^\}\)          ^         J            1            p         1           « 

—a 

is 

0t 

^       «       di        _i                 m          \    ^    \ 

Saviour's  love  and  pow'r  It 

all  my  strength  and  comfort  to    re-  - 
m      ft      ^      ^             ^— »-    « 

gS:S-»-f-t=^-»— S= 

-m- — 

-W     '^      W     p     p      W     F      ^ 

±r       ^      :.d 

_L 

1^        1^1 

-^           '^         ^          '^          '^          '\-               i^ 

-y# — 

:t^-    t^     [^     t2     t^     t2     [12     t? 

1 

:H2:^=*=a|:z^s-^^-4 


^   .V->_.^. 


^zE*=z^i=i=zit=ii:iEE|z^ 


Z^Z^E^#| 


g^ 


shade  and  thro' the  shine,  I  may  call  the  Saviour  mine.  Only   Christ   .    .  can  sat- is  -  fy. 

On-ly  Christ  can  satisfy,  can  sat- Is  -   fy. 

-•--  -•--  _  ^        _        _     -^-  _______  I 

t: 


-^—)j^- 


:ci=:t=£=t=:t=±^zzi^=S=S^=t 
:iEizta[=NL=NE=te=Ez,— b— U— L- 1: 


Infl  Copjr't  Seo'd. 
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No.  29. 

C.  A.  M. 


Now  the  Work  is  Done, 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


gi=pppi 


P 


-^-~ 


-Sl-T 


-.%±- 


PP  


5" 


1 .  Far  from  my  Saviour     I  wandered,    Weary,      weary.     Out    in     the  wil  -  der-  ness 

2.  I      will    return      to    my   Father,      Saying,      saying, '\Speak  un- to   me  while  I'm 

3.  Come  un-  to  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it.      Sealing,     sealing.    Come  and  thyself     be    re- 


mt 


^m—tt. 


_^.. 


(^-^-r^- 


r~-^~^- 


^^^^^^ 


r-T 


i^fe 


-i^-r 


m 


drear  -  y,  From  my  sins      to      hide;  Still      I  could  hear  some  one  call  -  ing, 

pray  -  ing.  Par -don  now  my       sin."  "Son,    all     thy  sins     are     for  -  giv  -  en 

veal  -  ing,  Quicken  me  with  -  in:  Now,  while  before    thee   I'm  kneeling, 

_* (Z-± 


i 


^=-i-fes3-i 


tz: 


-r— 


A     u    ^ J                       ^^                                                         J             I             '                       J             i             '             J             J 
gZ ^ ^_i_L^ g_l_L^ ^-^-« ^Jft* « 1-^ (5- — L-^j^-j- J 


Call  -  ing,     call  -  ing,     Je  -  sus     it  was,  and    un  -  to     him   for  peace      I      cried. 
Free-ly,     free  -  ly:"   Then  opened  wide  his  arms   of    love  and   took    me       in. 
Pleading,     pleading,    Come  un  -  to  me    and  now  thy    gracious  work     be  -  gin. 


¥^ 


:t==t: 


-(2- 


-t$^-- 


:k-^^W 


~^-^-t 


i 


^=i: 


:5^: 


m 


Chorus. 

H sz-s-^-— 

F ^--^s^-irJ— =^'sq 

~n      J      -^-1 

W  ^--.  fi. !  ^^--  *"*'^'- 

^r^'-^s  =  !    !H 

i~^-^?^ 

^              ^    ^   s   s 

Now  the  work  is  done, " 

w       ^     ^     m     t9 

^Tes,  the  work  is  done, 
r»-r   ^    ^    «    • 

-f!-  -S-  «   •   «   ^     ^ 

One  more  soul  in  heaven  shall 
_              ^     fff.     «             ^ 

find     a  place; 

^t-^-'  £=F-^F- 

-F--— *— F— 1 

_^    "^        .-1 — 1      ~ 

-^    w-    ^    ^    ^    ^      w 

-^^- 

1      U  U  k  ' 

k  ' 

k  1^  u*  U'  i/  '      k 

i       1 

:dE= 


i^^ai: 


-*— 1^- 


s=i 


M 


I'cn 


v:qv:::DV 


^ 


For  the  work  is  done,  Yes,  the  work  is  done:  There  is  one  more  sinner  saved  by  grace! 


^B 


W^—w-- — w- 


t=±=t=:t= 


-*— ^— ^ 


:fe=te=t 


I        i^    i^    ^    1/ 

Infl  Copyr't  Sec'd. 


^~\jii 


_m.^m.^itL- 


zi^-iX-t 


n — ^_ 


•EzEtizztziz^H 


^1       1/    1^    i^   ;/   u* 
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=--.tt 


No.  30. 


Vm  Heir  to  a  Mansion. 


C.  AusTiK  Miles. 


1.  I'll     life   up  iU3^  lieadand  re  -  joic-ing  I'll  sing  "No   mor-tal  so  hap-py    as       I, 

2.  Tlio'  pov  -  er- ty  fol-lows  wher-ev  -  er     I    go,  Thro'  sor-rows  my  pathway  may  lie; 

3.  When  all  that  is  mor-tal  to    earth  I    re-sign,  Re-strain  ev-'ry  mur-mur-iiig     sigh, 


^1^^ 


_^_^_^_^_ 


:[==t==ti=t: 


EE^t=E 


^  1^  ^  1^  ^   l^ 


:t^=tz=tz: 


:t=t:=t= 


-f-—^—^- 


^      ^ 


!S     N     N 


;.±: 


-^— ^ 


.ft_^_* 


i==t==t==t:=t=t: 


:p— p=^=^: 


:l^=t?zztz: 


^— ^ 


t:=t: 


-^_^t_^_ 


V— ip»— jg^- 


For  I'vebeenredeem'dbythebloodof  a  King,  I'm  heir  to  a  mansion  on  high. 
]My  Fa-ther  has  said  it,  I  know  it  is  so,  I'm  heir  to  a  mansion  on  high. 
The  blessings  of  heav-en  for    ev  -  er  are  mine, I'm    heir  to     a  mansion  on      high. 


r^F 


U*    V    i^    i^    U*    k 


k     U"    1^ 


Chorus 


-^-^- 


atr^: 


I'm   heir    to     a    man-sion  in     Glo-ry, 


So     am     I,  .  .  .  .      so   am 

So  am  I,  so  am  I, 


kL^U* 


And  there     I      shall     sing     the     sto  -  ly, 


So    will    I,       so    will      I, 


He 


:l==P 


r 


:e--Et: 


--» — »-- i 


u ^S_^^ ^^N — ^^ — ^ — K_    _JS — \        ^ . ^^ — ^N— .ir-r 1 


*!      was    redeemed  fro . u  db-.-icruu  -  tion, 


So 


1/      \^ 

Intl  Copjr't  becur'd. 


i/  1/  ^  • 
I 


So  was  I, 


itaEibc:^: 


:b2^t2^t;2: 


so  was  I, 


u-u* 


r-^. 
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Vm  Heir  to  a  Mansion.— Concluded. 


As  heirs     to     a  throne,  we  shall  come   to     our  own,       By      and     by 

_  I         ,.  ^  Bv    and    hv. 

^    ^         ^        ^   ^    %    J   t   ^^ ^  .     .   j^  >  ^ 


,2=t:: 


:^=Ne: 


:t?=t2: 


i:i 


:t^=t^: 


— — —  __ — ^^___| — 


:»..&at^:^ 


I 


No.  31. 

Mary  Bernstecker. 


:^^- 


For  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


:^"^=h' 


?=c*=^^±  I 
^ — ^ — _J^^_I 


1.  From  heav'n  with     all       its  glo    -    rj^  To       earth    with  all  its    shame: 

2.  To       cleanse  my    heart     so  wick    -    eel,  From     all        its  sin  and    dross; 

3.  For        me      His    hand    was  pierc   -   ed,  For       me      His  side  was     torn; 

4.  To     -     day      in       .yon  -  der  heav   -    en,  He      watch  -  es  me,  I      know; 


^^^t^i 


m 


^- 


:=l=d: 


From  joy       to        bit  -  ter      sor   -    row,  For        me,     my       Sav  -  iour     came. 

His  pre  -  cious  blood  flowed  free    -    ly,  For       me.     He      bore      the     cross. 

For  me     they  placed    up    -   on        Him  That     cru  -    el  crown      of     thorns. 

For  me    He's      in  -   ter  -   ced   -   ino;  Be  -   cause     He  loves      me        so. 


^E^^=^^ 


S 


:f: 


:t: 


Chorus. 


iEii2l=^l 


1^ 


k    > 


For      me,  for    me.  My     Sav- iour  died  for    me;     Up  -   on  the 

For   me,  for    me,  Up  -  on 


^^ 


:k=fe 


:^=:te=fe: 


^t 


:fc=tz= 


-^—^—^-. 


ifz^-zJi^ 


te 


itard. 


s 


^z:^ 


i5£ 


cross  they    nailed  Him      For 

the    cross,  they      nailed  Him, 

-0>-  ^-  *; 


-^r 


IB 


'i^t- 


:lK=^: 


ii: 


me,  for      me. 

Yes !    it      was      for         me,     for      me. 

'  «  -  ■'■  -i-AJ-'A 


I 
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Nd 


.32. 


Christ  Forever! 


Jam  I 

:s  RowE. 

Unisox 

Adam  Geihfl. 


~x 


3^ 


15t=^=^- 


1.  Hear     our    Imp 

2.  Hearts  of    pure 

3.  Till       the     ioe 


111^ 


X 


py  voic  -   es  speed- ing      o'er      the    ])laiiis, 
de  -  vo  -  tion    we   have  broiijiht   to  -    day-, 
be    beat  -  eu   and      the    world      be       liee, 

■^=^=:^  ' 


m 


J..y  • 
Sim 
For 

m 


oils  1 
-  pie 

OUl 


>iaise  to 
^liifis  of 
<;Teat  Com  - 


=^s-=l^- 


4^^ 1V.-HW- 


God  a-  bove  we  sing; 
love  from  sol  diers  true; 
mand-er    we    will  fight; 

4 


-^-•— p — *--, — I- 


Tell-ing  all  the  peo  -  j^le  lliat  Je  -  bo  -  vali  rei^rns, 
Sure  that  he  will  send  us  bap  -  py  on  our  \\ay, 
Till  both  earth,  and  lieav-en  rini^  with  "Vic-  to  -  ry  !" 

I  I 


fe    N 


_i^ — ■ — —^- 
--m- 
Chorus. 


-I- 


I  I 

Making  known  that  Je-sus  is  our  Kin 
Sure  that  he  will  make  us  yIc  -  tors  too. 
We    will  no  -  bly  bat  -  tie  for    the  right. 

^=zr«=:zz:i=zz=:pE3ZZ^^: 

^:^-d==z-^z=:z:zt:z=t= 


--j — ^C — .~J — J 


Christ  for-  ev  -  er!     Christ  for-ev  -  er! 


^  .f 


h%~-S^ 


:t=z=t: 


-^-^ 


-^-^- 


:=^-=--|5: 


q=:q.-z=::^: 


-7^-r- 


-*-^ 

S-k 


r — f-^ 


This      is  what    we  sing     a- long    the  way;  (a-long  the  way  ;  )Christ  for  -  ev  -  er!     Christ  lor 


^:^=^ 


fe=^: 


i» — 1»— ^tfp^ — ^   «^ 

i=zz£Ett=ti:g: 


zt: 


—  -mi—- 1 1 ^"E — -^ /^^-z^~ 


This      is  what     we   sing  from  day      to      day. 


I 


— :*-_ — :f-_^_b^_^_i_^ 


from  day     to    day. 
1<        ^ 


Int'l  copy't  seo'd. 
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:^:.:iJ±^:^ 


a 


No.  33. 

C.  A.  M. 


Anything  or  Nothing. 


z=:z^-c-:^-^ 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
S:i-iz:r.§:=z^m:r~n:=m±-i-S:=f^ 


1.  A  -    iiy-thing    or  noth  -  ing,   world- ly  wealth  or  fame     All  shall  prove  his  pow  -   er, 

2.  Sor  -  row  may    op-press     me,     tears  mine  eyes  may  fill,    "J^his  shall  be      my  com  -  fort, 

3.  Cheer-ful  yet,     1     fol  -    low    Avhere  he  leads  the  way  ;    Sliad-ows  all       a -round    me, 


r--^- 


shall      ex  -  alt       his  name,     Ev  -   en    tho'      he  slay      me        I       will   trust  him   still, 
'Tis       my      Fa-  ther's  will."  Friends  may  all  for-sake      me,     faith  -  less  prove    to      be 
gone     the     wel  -  come  day;      fleav  -  en  still       is  near      me,     God         is     o    -     ver    all, 


^^^ 


H-"^ — i 


It:: 


:ferz=|=t: 


^— *- 


■^^—4 


>-^t^- 


Chorus. 


fej±;^^^E5 


:i^=q: 


^1^ ^^-^^- 


S=5 


For        I    rest    se  cure — it       is      his  will. 

Yet       in    all      I  hope  God's  hand  to     see!  [■  Work  thy  will  in  me,  what- so -e'er    it     be, 

Safe,     in  him  con-fid- iug  shall     I     fall? 


^^: 


:N=Ne: 


r— r- 


m 


iFfee: 


:^=:t: 


On  -  ly  thro'    it     all    thy      hand  let     me     see,     Wheth  -  er^good     or      ill       on  -    \y 


^-^■3r=;:iS=^;p- 


^ 


i 


be     my  shel  -  ter  still,   I'll     be      a  -    ny-thing  or  noth-ing    as 

-™ ^—\-^~—^ — I a» — ^ — \m 1 1^ — hi — 


H 


it     pleas  -  es     thee. 


:5=5^ 


:^=t 


=t: 


m 


Int  I  copy  t  sec  d. 
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No.  34. 


The  Sign  of  the  Cross, 


T.  M.  Eastwood. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  There's  a       sign      in    which    to      con  -  quer     All     our      en  -     e  -  mies     and 

2.  In  the     com  -  ing     day,     the      na  -  tions     All     will    see     this    sign      dis 

3.  Let         us      nev  -  er       be      dis-  cour-aged    As      the    years   go      roll  -  ing 


^-A~^:i-f^dr^EE 


-M:^-\^ 


--%-■ 


foes, 
-  play'd, 


I-  -25>- 

And      to     crush     in     dread    dis  -  as  -  ter, 

And     the  Lord's  vie  -    to  -  rious    ar  -  my 

While  the    sign      by     which  we     con  -  quer, 


^-Ta. — --g — -^ — ~l^-^z 


51-n 


t: 


V- 


All     the       e  -    vils     that     op  -  pose. 
In       his     pan  -    o  -    ply       ar  -  ray'd. 
Is       by       us       up  -  lift  -    ed    high. 


I 

Soprano  and  Alto. 


^ 


:^^ 


-t±-S- 


«^ 


SEEfEE 


If  we  lift  it  up  with  bold  -  ness,  We  shall  nev  -  er  suf  -  fer  loss, 
If  we  fight  be  -  neath  his  ban  -  ner,  We  shall  nev  -  er  suf  -  fer  loss, 
We  shall    nev  -  er        be       de  -   feat  -  ed,       If       we     count   all     else     but     dross. 


>tfe; 


t-t- 


t=^^ 


f-J5- 


jff^  ad  lib. 


-\- 


-■^- 


— r- 

For  we  can  -  not  fail  in  bat  -  tie  With  the  sign  of 
For  the  sign  with  which  we  bat  -  tie  Is  the  sign  of 
For    our    faith     will     vrin     the       con    -    flict     With  the      sign         of 


I 


Chorus. 


With  the  sign   of    the  cross,  we  will  go  Wher-so  -  ev  -  er   we  jour-ney  be -low; 

we  will  go,  here  below 


Infl  copj't  sec'd. 
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The  Sign  of  the  Cross.— Concluded. 


T 


We  will  lift      it     on  high,  We  wi 

t 


conquer   or     die  With  the  sign      of 


gsjfegjj^it 


:t=t 


-^: 


w^k 


Szit: 


^^=^P 


the   cross. 


igg] 


No.  35. 

■fc  ^      Fred.  J   Shields. 


p=i^ 


0  Lift  up  Jesus, 


r-J- 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


iijfl 


1.  0    iif:    up    Je 

2.  O     lift     up     Je 

3.  O     lift    up     Je 


sus  eV  - 'ry  -  where,  Be  -  fore  a  world  of  grief  and  care, 
sus  ev-'ry  place.  Be  -  hold  the  sor  -  row  in  his  face, 
sus     ev-'ry      day,       No    mat-ter    what      the  world  may  say; 


-^— 


-J- 


:^::^- 


-^ 1 


^^ 


P'or 
He 
For 


he       a   -     lone 
died    for       us, 
he's    the     truth, 


its      sin     can     bear, 
he     took   our     place, 
the     life,    the     way, 


-^  :^: 

lift  him 

lift  him 

lift  him 


— I- 

up 
up 
up 


to  -  day. 
to  -  day. 
to    -     day. 


Chorus.  i^       ^  ,  z?v 


O      lift     up      Je  -    sus,     he       a  -  lone     Can    melt   the     sin  -  ner's  heart   of  stone,    ^ 

-     -     -     -'     -         -*-   -  .  -^-  -«-  -*-  -^-  •  i..     ^ 


tt  tempo. 


:t2z=t2=zt2: 


::^v 


His   blood   can       for 


i^^^ 


r:5:=t2i=:t^=r?:: 


It: 


all       sin 


a   -   tone, 


O       lift     him 


up 


to   -   day. 


II 


:t: 


Int'l  oopy't  soc'd. 
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i^liii 


No.  36.         My  Elder  Brother  is  the  King. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

--Is ^ 


1.  This 

2.  I'.ve 

3.  I 

4.  I'll 


— I ^  — 

land     thro'  wliich      I     jour  -    ney,        is     beau  -    ti  -  ful         to      me,  With 

no      con  -  tin  -  uing     cit     -     y,    though  earth  -  ly  homes     are     fair;  I'm 

love    these  songs        of       Zi     -     on,         I     love       her  tern  -  pies    fair,  I 

glad  -    iy       do       my     best         in        the    serv  -  ice       of         the  Lord,  Or 


Se^ 


-j-r- 


ma    -    ny  friends  and  loved 
wait  -    ing  here      un  -  til 
love      my   Mak  -  er's  prais 
pa  -    tient    go  where  pain 

^pfez:ifzj_z^zz»ziz:^=:t:z: 


ones 
my 
es 
mv 


at          my         sitle,       But  there's       a  heav'n  -  ly 

King         says  ''Come,"  Then  quick  -  ly        to       my 

here          to         sing.       But  there's       a       bet  -    ter 

foot  -  step       waits;      I  know    that  some    glad 


i^zzrfc^: 


;Mte 


KEEE=F^ 

-I — 1 fc^ i 


I  -B^'^-  IS 


s  — ^  -  J-T-S— L*---^ — ^---^ — S-v— J  ~-C^_ * — ^^___^___^_i:^.__i 

conn  -  try  which  now      by  faith        I     see,  And  there  for  ev  -  er  I'll       a  -  bide. 

Sav  -  iour     my    soul   shall    an  -  gels  bear.  For  where  he  is,  there  is       my  home, 

coun  -  try,    and        J        am     go  -  ing  there.  My      El  -  der  Broth-  er  is      the  King, 

morn  -  ing     my     El    -  der  Broth-er's  word.  Shall     o    -  pen  wide   the  Cit  -    y  gates. 


i^-— K- 


I 

ClIORl 


I 


in     my  ears  the  homeland  ec 


X 

ring, 


— :% — N — I — I 1 


^    ^    ^  ^ 


1^ 


— 1-^ ^^ — I |3-_J :; , — ,_ 1 ^ . IS 1 .—I — , — I — ,-, 

_J5 — 1-^ ^^^^ — , 1 — ,._^^.._^ ^\ — I — ^ —      — HSp-H^ — ^^^-H^--*---^ -al— h'^    "H 


For  Im 


a     cit 


i-  zen     of  no  mean  coun-try.  There  my  El-  der  Brother     is      the  King 


Int'l  copy't  seo'd, 
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No.  37. 


Thine  and  Mine. 


I 


Kate  Pauline  Abbott 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


r-::z=:iq5ip: 


qv:=;s: 


*--i^-g 


Isid: 


1.  Cleanse  me,  dear  Lord,  from  ev'iy  stain  of  sin,  Thy  blood  alone  can  make  me  pure  witliin; 

2.  Fill  me,  dear  Lord,  I  cannot  empty  be.      Take  my  poor  self  and  give  me  all  of  thee; 

3.  Use  me,  dear  Lord,  the  harvest  standeth  white,  And  I  would  glean  one  sheaf  'ere  comes  the  night; 

.».  .*.  -•-  -^--  .  .  .  ^  ^  ^  J^i  • .  -^-  -^-  -^-^^-  -^-    If" 


=4 


y^-^ 


-h-A\- 


-v -n 


<:'-'^'^'~ 
&E 


ji^ 


r^^i^v 


1^ 


i 


^--^ 


:^iz«i: 


:=1^::J: 


Thine  is  the  sac  -  rifice,  the  gate  of  heav'n,  And  mine  the  golden  key  of  sins  forgiv'n. 
Thy  loving  si^ir  -  it  in  exchange  for  mine,  My  human  weakness  for  thy  pow'r  divine. 
If  cleansed  and  nJed  and  used,  dear  Lord,  by  thee,  Then  mine  the  joy  and  thine  the  glory  be. 


^1=*: 


f=M 


t^=t^=:t^=W 


-^—)^- 


-jj^— t^- 


1 


Fill       me,      Lord; 

Fill  me,  fill  me,    fill  me.  Lord 


S=^=?=f 


use       me,      Lord;  Take    my  poor  self,    give   me 

use  me,  use  me,  use  me,  Lord; 

.^.  .^_         .tL.      .^. 


i 


-?:;i- 


:f^l^ 


-<si- 


g 


=^: 


I      i     I      I 


F    P~f^ 


I      I      I 
all      of  thee!  Then  mine  the  joy,  thine  the  glo  -  ry     be.      Fill       me.      Lord; 

Fill  me,  fill  me,  fill  me,  Lord; 
.«-     -^-     -^.      .^-     -^.   _^.    .^.     .at.   .^   .«.    .^.     .f2.      -^-.*_  ^    ^     ^  -•--  _ 


^ — » ^^ — p-»- » — w — ^- 


^=|it=fi^=?^: 


:p[=pE: 


#E 


use    me,     Lord; 
use  me,  use  me,  use  me,  Lord 


xi H— M^j— >--srd— j— ^ 


— — h-[~r- 

Int'l  CopyrH  Seo'd. 


Grive  me  thy  spir  -  it  by  pow'r  divine.  Thine   for    mine 


I 


ill 


:te=Kz=tzzJL 


:t2z:tz: 


mzzite: 

■i — r~ 
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for  mine. 

r^  j^i   I  I  I 

^ — -^gj 


-^ (^ 


No.  38. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Girls. 


Somebody  Needs  You. 


Adam  Geib*!. 


J — *- 


--^ 


-M=Jz 


iS^ 


w=&- 


1.  Some    •    bod  -  y  needs        the     kind  words      you  might  speak, 

2.  Some    -    bod  -  y  needs       the    bright  light         of  your  smile, 

3.  Some    -    bod-  y's  strug  -  gling   with    bur    -    dens    of     sin, 


m^^. 


1=X- 


-& 


—\-0-a — 41—0—0- 


:^^=^ 


Stop  for  a 
Some  lone  -  ly 
Tell        him      of 


-i^iS-rrj- 


-ji-~ 


-m^ 


1— #- 


:N=: 


jt--—^—- 


min  -  ute  and  give 
heart  longs  for  com 
Je     -      sus,     the     Sav 


I 

them     to-  day, 
fort     and  cheer, 
iour      di  -  vine. 


Swift    -    ly      the  mo  -  ments    are 
Give         out    the  bless  -   ings      of 
Some    -    bod  -  y's  soul         in       His 


^^^^. 


^ — 0- 


Sl^ 


itzt: 


¥=-t 


£j^b 


szi: 


U- 


:^^ 


:S^9^S 


i 


l=J: 


-U, 


S=f^bp=in^ 


w- 


speed  -  ing      a  -  long, 
love        as    you    go, 
name     you  may   save. 


Once,       on  -  ly  once,       will   you   pass       o'er  life's  way. 

Serv  -   ing  with  glad  -   ness   the   Mas    -    ter  so    dear. 

Bright       as     the  stars        in    your  crown     it  will    shine. 

n  !-r.  .  n  -  n   .  n 


^-ih^-^ 


^ 


-^-wi- 


Chorus.    Unison. 


0-0 — • 


--rj 


n-ff-  -0- 


0-0 — •- 


A-i-x- 


„« — fi-^-L.-^-O-0 ^^0 — 0-  , 


m 


Some  -    bod  -  y    needs 


you, 


needs       you 

-J-.      I 


ir^ii^ 


to  •  day, 


Needs 
I 


the    sweet 


rit. 


t^ 


rit.  ,  I  a  tempo. 

^     ^^rj  ^^^fj-^^rj    u^XiJ"^     u  ^IJ-  ^yy^y-^ 

com    -    fort    your  heart        can  give,  Some    •    bod  •  y    needs        you      to 


f 


Some    •    bod  •  y    needs 

-J-.         !        ^ 
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i 


k--^zi-35=nird: 


Somebody  Needs  You —Concluded. 


show      them  the  Christ, 

^ — ^1 — \^—£^^^^ 


iT 


-0-^*-      -•-»-    ^*-f   r    'I"   -*-  -»- •     -•■ 


@ 


r 


the  sweet  sto  -  i 


y   that  they  too  may  live. 

U  i 


r 


IS 


-=1-- 


:?:*5 


■z4: 


I 


I  I  I 

No.  39.  Why  Not  Say  Yes  To-Night? 

Effie  Wells  Loucks.  Louis  D.  Eichhorn. 


J)liET.    ^ 


Sgi^^^^rt^^M 


j^zl^sz^s-zzlV 


^.^^S__H_ 


^^ 


--J^^^S- 


^^^ 


::1: 


1' 


1.  0     wliy  not  say  Yes  to  the    8av-iourto-niglit?  He's  tenderly  pleading  with   thee 

2.  For  with  you  the  Spir-it  will    not  al-waj^s  plead, — 0  do  not  re-ject  Him  to  -  night! 

3.  Take  Christ  as  your  Saviour,  then  all  shall  be  well, The  mor-row  let  bring  what  it  may ; 
jf-± -,-1^1^ :f: ^^-i tf-i ^0^^m_ 


0- 


'^ 


t: 


-^-  -^-  -^-  ^  ^    -^-  k     ^  S«i  ^  ' 

To    come  to  Him  now  with  thy  sin-br.rdened  heart  For  pardon  so  full  and  so     free.  .  .  . 

.'io  free. 

To  -  mor-row  may  bring  5^ou  the  darkness  of  death,  Unbroken  by  heav-en-lj^     light..  .  . 

heav'iilj-  light. 

His  love  shall  protect  you,  His  Spir-it  shall  guide,  And  safely  keep  you  in  His  way.  .  .  . 

His  waj'. 

_^ 0 kg    0j^r:^i.0_-  _ 

— 0 q»— [-g-- — 0-^1 

■z E=i=z:£ibg?4:-zgEEi 


i?.=±^ 


qE*EEE-^^t 


f 


Why  not    say   Yes  to  -  night?  ....     Why 

Why     not      say      Yes       to       the        Siiv  -  iour   to  -  night?  Sa-s 


not?  Why 
Yes!     Say 

I 
0l^ 


not? 

Yes! 


±zz^=:t^=tz: 


::>=S=^rK^ 


"Why   not    saV     Yes?  "Why    nt  t      to-niglit 


While  He     so     gen  -  tly,     so     ten- der  -  ly  pleads?  0     ac- ccpt  Him  to- night! 

ac  -  cept  Him  to-night! 
m  ^       0       m        J^    m       ^       ^  -^-'     m  m  ^  "^   '"5      ' 


#:tS=: 


:i^=liz=tiz: 


Used  by  rer.,  Winona  Pub.  Co. 


V    ^ 


No.  40. 

Birdie  Bell. 


Give  all  the  Sunshine  You  Can. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


I 


::?5: 


5F-^3- 


S^S-^-tS: 


i=i- 


=^=5 


m^m 


1.  Clouds  may  dark- en    the   fair  -  est  sky,     Keep   the  song   and   for  -  get     the  sigh, 

2.  Wear    a      face  tliat  will  smile     at  grief,    Bear     no  grudge. lur  the  time     is    brief, 

3.  Scat  -  ter  brightness  wher-e'er    you    go.      Lift    the  souls    by   their  sin     laid  low 


mi 


m 


i=s 


1 


:^=|b; 


;|-— t 


■^"^^ 


i 


I 


itiiv 


JSEEil 


55: 


iM;^: 


rizzi^*— ;^^jdt 


,-J— . 


a^-is 


-m-'-w 


Gath  -  er  joj^s  as  the  days  go  b3^  Get  all  the  sun-shine  you  can. 
Lives  are  ma  -  ny  that  need  re  -  lief,  Make  all  the  sun-shine  you  can. 
Bind     up  hearts  that  are  crush 'd  by     woe,    Give     all      the     sunshine   you     can. 


m 


f' 


zzti?=zztz=-Zit^zz=t^zT:i:t^zz-z:t^=:F*:i  ^.-J 

» ^[--^  j ■ 


Chorus. 


t=^ 


r=VT=^r^^r 


:=1: 


J  1^     ^    I 

>    I        '^    '.       ^  1        '^    ' 

Sun     -     shine,       sun    -     shine,  ev      -     'ry 

Try       to    gath  -  er    sun  -  shine, gatli  -  er  sun-shine   ev 


irEEZiTfEiZEEBZ 

.m.1 "-  r^i- -—-0-- 


t    -J- 


ry,      ev 

i 


m^ 


s=s 


-^— ^ 


*=f=^^t 


:t2=iK: 


1 


:»zz^: 


t^-r — ^^ 


11 


if , 

day,  .   ,   .      (^ath     -     er 

rv     dav,      Try       to    gath  -  er 

■^-i- __. 


:EzNE=izzjt 


:^==1= 


=1: 


sun    -     shine 

sun-shine,gath  -  er 


iiti5: 


^^: 


,-^J- 


:^czzr^Ezzat 


all 
all 


a  -  long     the      way, 

-    long       the        way, 


.   ^r  x>r  -j-i.  ^ 

Gath     -     er  sun     -     shine 

Try       to    gath  -  er    sun  -  .sliine,gatli  -  er 


^__^_l — _| — —iz^i^g. —  r3_j___pz:Ji^..i    ^ — ^_„ — ^ 

/^! — f^ — y^ — V- — \~--\-^ — -W- — I* — ^— -f — I — vw- — w—w — »--r- 

t^^c- k^-l ■ — L; — ^-^ — L, 


V— r 


iti^zit: 


t^ 


;^zzt==z:t:=q 


from  God's        love,  Gath  -  er      gold -en    sun-shine  from  the  land      a    -    bove. 

suusliinefroin  God's  love, His  love, 
I      J^    I 

. ^_-«:pzzffz._:^zzzzj*_jz  « •_ *— ^^ — :*^:_^ ^-r^ 


Intl  Copjt't  gec'd. 
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No.  41. 


What  Matter. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 
u  ii       Soprano  and  Tenor.  , 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m§ 


m 


=1: 


:=1: 


q— i^: 


m^: 


^ 


1.  What  mat  -  tor,  what    mat-ter,    if      dark    is      the      way,  Since  Thou, Lord,  art 

2.  What  mat -ter^  what    mat-ter,     a     brief  while   at      best.   And      we 'midheav'n's 

3.  What  mat  -  ter,  what    mat-ter,  the    strug-gle     all      past,    The      tri  -  als       all 


mmm. 


J  i^ 


:q: 


with   me  each    day;  .  .    To   lend  thro' the   dark-ness,  my  strength  to   up -hold  With 
glo  -  ries  shall    rest;  .   .    Be-yond   all   life's  tur-moil,  be-yond  the  dark  night, Sale 
end  -  ed       at      last;  .   ,    Tri-umphniitwe'U    en-  ter    the   gate- way     of   gold/The 


iSfe 


J=A 


i  J   I 


mmimmMi 


(*  ■  J.  -i  ij- 


e 


CnoR[:s. 


« 


mer  -  cy  and  kindness  un  -  told, 
home 'mid  the  mansions  of  light 
King    in    His  beau-ty     be  -  hold, 

I        I        •         'J    J_     ^^^ 


What  mat-ter,  what  mat-ter,  Tho'  fal  -  ter  -  ing 


^i 


fe=:L-r-Etzzi.F=^Et=:t==t=tE==:t:z=t=zd 


1 — "r- 


fS^ 


ii^ 


feet    Grow  wea 


1--^^ 


this  tho't 


r  I 

sweet, 

is 


m^^ 


t — r 

Thou'rtnear  me,  still 


m 


-Y2.- 


\H      SO     tjwee 


itizzt 


:tizzt 


-_zi=Eztz=zt:=z:tz=d 


„     J,     '\....  '  TT  r 


near  me  my  soul  to    sus-tain,   My  ref-ugethvo'  all    of  life's    pain. 

of  life's   pain 


t=t 
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I 


No.  42. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross. 


L— #--:iz:bi]ipzzzz]^z=a^:=ir 


^ 


H^-J--J- 


Adam  Geibel. 


f 


:^ 


sr 


1.  Am       I  a     sol-dier  of     tlie  cross, 

2.  Must      I         be    car-ried  to     tlie  skiers 

3.  Are     there      no   foes   for  me     to  face? 

4.  Since      I       must  fight,  if       I    would  reign, 


A        fol  -  lower  of     the    Lamb? 
On       flow   -  'ry   beds    of      ease. 
Must      I  not  stem    the     flood? 

In  -  crease      my  cour-  age,    Lord; 


-^ — » 1 — 

»~   m — m- 


qvzrj^-: 


-J — P— 


ztn 


mm 


-tz: 


-(2- 


-q^- 


And  shall       I     fear     to     own  Ilis  cause,       Or    blush       to   speak  Tlis  niune? 

While  oth  -  crs  fought  to     win   the  prize,  And   sailed  through  blood-y      seas? 

Is  tliis      vile  world  a    friend  to  grace,        To     help        me      on     to  (jod? 

I'll  bear     the  toil,    en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup -port    -    ed      by    Thy  word. 


"^ 


-r — ^  (»    •- » »- 


ip: 


J- 


Si=:&-iiillll 


Chorus. 

On  the     cross 


msmmM. 


of  Christ  my     Sav 


-.-]- 


lour 


On 


the    cross        of    Christ      mv      Sav 


JUL 


)our.   on 


His     bless    -    ed    cross. 


iif^^£=? 


■?- J- 


AVhereHis  blood 


was     shed  for        me. 


I  >      I  >      I  *  I  >      I  I*.      I 

me,       Avas    shed        for      ine, 


Where      Ilis     i)re  -    clous  blood     was      slied     for 


i/*^--^- 


I      will 


:r:_j: 


ti^: 


rest 


my    sins      for   -   ev 


r=f 


-S-J JV 


i-: 


tzzzz 


er, 


will     rest        my     sins 


for   -    ev 


I'  r  1/ 


er,       there        for  -    e^ 


izrzi:bi=ztr:=t2=t=:t2=t: 


J' 


er  -    more, 


f 


i 
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Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross.-Concluded. 


No.  43. 

Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 
M        Soi,()  OR  Duet. 


I  Know  My  Sheep. 


qs: 


:i=f-t 


wmmmm 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


1.  On     the  liigli  -  way     of     sin  I  wan  -  dcrcd 

2.  For      a      mo  -  ment     I   paused  to  list  -   en, 

3.  In      my  weak  -  ness   and  need  He  found  me 

4.  This  good  S  hep -herd    is      dai     -  ly  seek  -  ing 


Far  a  -  way  from  the 
Just  to  know  when  the 
Then  mj^  pen  -  i  -  tent 
Wand'ring  sheep,  just   tlie 


good    Shep-lierd's  fold; 

good   Shep-  herd      came; 

sto    -    ry        I        told, 

ame      as        of       old; 


And   my   err    -  ing  heart     oft  -   en  pon  -    dered 

Just    to   hear  His  sweet  voice    at  niglit  -  fall 

And  He  drew  me  more    close  -  ly  to         Him 

Should  you  meet  Him   at       morn    or  mid  -  night, 


iS^EE^U: 


^ 


r 


:=|: 


Chorus. 


■3l 

O'er  the     i  -  dols    I    then  would  be  -  hold; 
Gen  -  tly    call  -  ing   His   lost  sheep  by     name; 

As    He    car  -  ried  me  back    to     the    fold; 

He  will    wel-come  you    in  -   to     the    fold: 

--1- 


m 


rjs=:jr 


On  the  win 


U=^bi^ 


„s    of    love  came  this 

Near-er      to       my    soul  c:iine  this 

My  faint  soul    He  cheered  with  this 

In   His  Word  you'll  find  this  sweet 
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The  Victory  Depends  On  You. 


H.  W.  b-UNTLEY, 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


>tL?— ^ 


1.  0       the  bat- tie  cry    is    ring-irig,TIiei-e"satriuu.ipiito  be  wuu,    And  ourloy- al  ban-ner 

2.  So  we  haste  witli  hearts  undaunted,  Aud  we'll  win  lor  God  our  land,  For  the  foe  with  pow'rso 

3.  So  we'll  strive  to  save  our  nation,  And  our  homes  we'll  seek  to  guard,  From  thesinanddes-o- 


W±:Az^ 


^kE 


^=1: 


-=:tr 
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r^z 
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Xi^- 


■w=pii>zX 


^_.  _^-  ^  _^ 

flinging   On-ward  till  our  warfare's  done.     0      a   joy  -  ful  song  shall  cheer  us,  And  our 
vaunted  Ne'er  against  us  shall  withstand.    For  the  Lord  of  hosts  shall  hear  us.  And  to 
la  -  tion.  That  the  land  so  oft  have  marred,  And  the  hosts  of  sin  shall  fear  us,    Fortheir 

11  11 
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tlt^ 
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i^eg^ii^^gijiiiii 


ts^^^—^ 


cour-age  still  re  -  new,  For  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  is  neat  us.  And  it  may  depend  on  you  ! 
him  we'll  e'er  be  true,  0  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  is  near  us.  And  it  may  depend  on  you  ! 
strength  we' 11  soon  subdue,  0     the  vie  -  to  -  ry  is  near  us.    And  it  may  depend  on  you  ! 
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^sttre 


VIC  -  to  -  ry  IS  near  us, 
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0     our  foes    shall  ev  -  er    fear    us.      And  shall  see     our  tri  -  umph,    too, 
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see     our  tri-umpn,    too, 
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For    the    vie  -  to   -  ry       is        near      us.     And    it    may    de  -  pend    on     you ! 
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1.    A 

L>.  His 

3.   IK/s 


He^s  Able  and  Willing;. 


sin-iier  more  wretched  tluui  I,  .  .  .  There  coidd  not 
l)o\v-er   no  liiii  -  it  can      know,      His    ^race      is 
a  -  l)le  and  wdl-ing  to       ^o,  .  .  .  O'er  mount- ains 


'^ 
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^r-^ 

:\^-^ 


:-zzzzt 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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r'-j: 


be;  .  .  .  'i'iil     Je  -  sus  the 
mine;      His    love  He   is 
stc^ej),      Or    down  in  the 


i^iii^g^ligs^ 


-4 A H        ^^^   J ^S_4 ^^4^N_|-, 


mi^i!,]it-y,came  nigh, 
wiil-ing  to  show 
val  -  ley  so      low, 


To       set      me 
Tis      love    di 
Or       storm -y 

I  I 


free, 
vine! 

deej): 


I         opened  my  heart  to  His  call, 
Hi.s  mer-cy  is     (d'-ler'dto      day, 
It'     will-iug  His  bidding  to     do, 


l^^ 


^^ 


;^E^ 
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His    own  to       be, 
So      full,  so       free 
His     own  you'll  be. 


And  when    I    sur  -  rcn  -  d.  I'd   all,  .   .  .   My     Lord  saved  me. 

He'll  ncv- or  turn  you      a   -    way,    .  .    For     He  saved  me. 

I     know  lie  can  keep   you      true,   .   .    For     He  keeps  me. 


u 


He's     a-   blj  and  will-ing     to       save, 


kzz^ 
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ble  and  will  -  ing, 


wdl  -  mg, 

a    -    ble  and  will-iny, 
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He's     a     - 

ble       and 

will  -   ing 

to        save, 

For 

He 
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saved       me. 

'        lut'l  Oopyr't  bec'd. 
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The  Day  of  Jubilee. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  "^Vhen    earth  and       all       its      glo 

2.  A     -     round    the    throne   of      glo 

3.  They      sing      of       sins      for  -  giv 


ries    from      us     shall     pass      a  -  way,     Then 
ry      with      rai-  ment    white    as     snow,    A 
en,     they     sing      of       sav  -  ing   grace.    They 
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ran-som'd    souls 
souls    are     sav'd 
as      they    sing, 
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heav  - 
host 
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en's    gate 
no      man 
of      pat- 

shall 

can 
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0    -    pen,     and 
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giv  -    en      thro' 
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we       shall 
rap  -    ture 
Je   -    sus' 

see 
sing  : 
blood  : 
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Their 
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un)ph-aiit       a  -  round  the  throne  of    God,      And  hear    the    song    of       ju    -     hi    -    lee. 
ev     -      or     thro'  Calv'ry's  crim  -  son   flow,      And    Calv'ry's  Conqueror    is        their  King, 
dor  -     ing    ihev  gaze    r.p  -  on      his    face      And    cry,  "be -hold    the    Lamb     of      God." 


—  ^ 


Chorus.     ,        ^     ^^ 
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There's    a  pirt    in  tlip.t  chorus  for   you,     There's  a  part    in    that  cho-rus  for    me ;  And  we'll 

for  you, 


_J — 4- 


:^=: 
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sing  God's  praises    as    we    nev- er  saig  bc-fore,   On     the  day    of     the  great  ju  -  hi -lee. 
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He's  the  One. 


iS — ^V 


.^_JS — V 


B.  Mackay. 


1.  Ls  tlierc  an-  y  -  one  can  help  lis,  ono   ulio  ui- dcrFtancisour  l;carib,V\  l.(  n  Ir.e 

2.  Is  tliere  mi-  y  -  one  can  heli)  u  >,  vrLcn  tiie  load    i.s  li;ud  lo  I  ear,   Ahd    wo 

3.  ]a  tlieie  an-  y  -  one  can  l)eli>  lis,  who  can  ti\e    a     si;i  - 1  er  pea;  c,\\  in  n  l.i.s 

4.  Is  there  aa  -  y  -  one  can  help  us,  when  tiie  en  I     i.:  cliViW-ii.^  Li.c.r,  ^Vi.o\vhi 


.ffi..    _^._.  .at.    .«_    .r^. 


H- 


j^ — ^ —  ^ ;^- — ^ —  t ^- 


thorns  of  life  hnve  pierced  them  ti.l  tliey  hlcc.l;  One  wh.o  pym-p<i  -thiz-  cs  v  it -i  r.s.  -\vho    in 
faint  and  fall  beneath  it    iii      a -linn;   \\  lio  i  i     t-ii  -  dcr  n^os  v  11  lift,   i  -i,  :  i.d    t' e 
heart  is  burden'd  down  v'ith  pain  and  woe:  \\'hoc;)n  ^  peak  the  worl  efj  ..;•('.   -i  lli;  fc    :.K  - 
go  thro' death's  dark  waters  by  our  hide;  A\  ho  viil  li^^ht  the  w;,^"  be  -  l<ae  i:.r;,   and  Ca:1  - 


,tfe|" 


^~-— a-~~;il '^ — I  i r — .N~ — ^ '^ — S      V        ,  >.  ^  ~r^  S 


won-drouslove     ini-parts  Just    the     vcr  -  y,      vcr  -    y   b!^:^s-in':^    i!;::t    we  nc-? 

heav  -  y    bur-  den  share.  And    snp-poit  U3     wiili     :.  )     ev  -  cr  -  l-.Ht-i:g  ari.  ? 

fords    a  sweet    re -lease,  And  whose  blood  can  v.   ,  h  Jirlinrkcu.i   vAvAii   :s  snev.  ? 

pel       all  doubt  and  fear,  And  will     bear  on  r  ^^pir  -its  safe  -  ly     o'er    the  tide? 


?fci:^s=^^^^5 
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ti^        1>-     L^-     ^>     --V     ■    i^     .^      iii^ 

t' 

r 


^ 


CilORlIS. 


S     ^ 


"s-—- 


EES±3 


-.i>-;i 


•N    I 


im 


Yes,  there  s  One,         on  - 1/  One.  «  noblessed, blessed  Jesus, lie  stiieOne;^.  Lcnaf- 

Ye5,there's  One,  on  -  ly  One, 


^:^:^ 


>— p^-r 


:^.i;z=?tzt=W'^''^"^ 


b^-i — H — I — 


i^-^--i\ — —I — I  I ^.^^_  _i 


l>    b^    I 


flictions  press  the  soul,  when  waves  of  trouble  roil, Arid  vou  I.,  clr.f -.endto  'x'pvnu, lie's  the  One. 
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Nobody  Loves  Like  Jesus. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


.-US: 


1.  When  I      am  bur-den' d  with  1113^  grief,  and   lov  -  in^ 

2.  AVhen  in     my  joy     I'd    glad- ly  share  the  bliss       I 

3.  No  -  bod  -  y  loves  as      Je  -  sus  loves,  nor  can       I 


^3 


:ijv 


hands  Has  -  ten  to  bear,  or 
own,  AVill-ing-ly  then  I 
know     How  He  can  pa  -  tient 

— u» — I 


:wm^ 


I     ^1 


iJ 

toq 


loose     for  me      my    sor  -  row's        bands,  Still    I  would  flee     to   Him   wlio  on  -    ly 
seek     to  lay        it      at      His  throne.  Whether  in    joy      or  grief     I  stand,  I'm 

be     with  me  while  here     be     -      low,       But    I    shall  un  -  der-stand    it     all    when 


m^. 


A i — — ^^__j_  ^w — ^^^ — ^      _| ^*»-|— H 1— 1— d — ■  I — a — ^^  -^'* — S-n 1 


^    ^    ^ 
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I    ^        Cri()iu:s. 


S^J 


un  -  der  -    stands.    So      I  would  turn  to     look     for      Je-  sus. 

not      a    -     lone,        Al-ways    I     feel    the  touch    of       Je-  sus.  \  No-bod  -  y  loves  like 
I    shall      go,      Where  I    shall  al-waj^s    be      with    Je- sus 


-w---^m- 


•      • 


^-r 


^s:; 
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Je    -    sus,  No -bod- y  cares  like  He      cares.     What  tho' my  woe  seem  hard   to  bear. 


^5(!=[ 


m 


tz=t2=^=t^: 
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He   all    its  bur  -  den  shares,    0        no  -  bod  -  y  knows  like    Je 


sus,  How  dark  was 
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Nobody  Loves  Like  Jesus— Concluded. 


one,  He's  still  my  own    and  cares  for 
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C.  H.  D. 


Some  One  is  Waiting  for  You. 


C.  H.  Driskell. 


1.  Up     in  that  beau-tl  -  ful  world    a  -  bove,    Someone   is  wait-ing  for    you, 

2.  Up     in  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land     so  bright,  Some  one   is  wait-ing  for    you, 

3.  Ma  -  ny  dear  friends  that  liave  gone  be-fore,    Wait-ing    in  heav- en  for    3^ou, 

4.  Je  -  sus  the   Sav-iour  is  waiting  for  thee,    Why  do   youlon-ger  de  -  lay? 

I 0 1 1 0 — r-^ ^— ^-1 — » m- m- m       m    .  <^ — r'^-'^' 


l:fez:^ztoE=zatz^=i*=at-_zte=E, 
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Where  all     is    glad-ness  and    joy        and  love.  Some  one   is   wait-ing   for    you. 

Up      in  that    cit  -  y  where  Ood  is  the  light.  Someone   is   wait-ing   for    you. 

Wait-ing  to-day  on   that  beau-ti  -  ful  shore,  Some  one   is   wait-ing  for    you. 

Hear    His  sweet  voice  saying '"Come  unto  Me,"     Je  -  sus  will  save  you  to  -  daj^ 
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xfe: 
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Chorus. 
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Some  one 


IS     wait  -  mg 


for 


you, 


Some  one  who  loves  you     so 


true, 


III 


jgEisg; 


:tz=t 


f 


IS 


J-J— I- 


M-M-i^- 


:=1: 


:=1=1: 


m 


:^=:1: 


SS-:*-^ 


aL&S 


S§ 


S 


Pa-tient-ly  wait-ing  to    welcome  j^ou  home, Some  one  is  wait-ing  for    j^ou.  (for  you.) 
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Joy  of  the  Soul. 


Chas.  H,  Gabriel. 


1 .  There  is    glo  -  ly  in  1113^  Houl,Since  the  Saviour  made  me  whole,  And  the  bvightnes-s  of  His 

2.  I    will  tell    to    all  a-i'ound.Whata    Sav-iour  I  have  found,  I    will  ev  -  cr-moie  His 

3.  I  will  praise  Him  while  1  live,  Love,obey,and  service  give;  Some  sweet  time  He' 11  call  me 


-^^H§ 
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-I ^- 
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presence  fills  the  place;  Like  to  that  enjoyed  a-bove,Is  the  sweetness  of  His  love.  Since  He 
wondrous  love  proclaim;  For  His  blood  is  on   my  soul,  And  He  holds  me  in  control, Glo-ry, 
to  His  home  on  liigh.  Where  with  all  the  blood-wash'd  throng,!  will  shout  the  glad  new  song,Whi!e  the 


:  1/  ts  u  tJu-  isi 

sav'd  me, sweetly  sav'd  me  by  PTis grace.  |  There  is  glo-ry    in  my        soul! 
glo  -  ry   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  His  name.  > 

ev  -   er  bliss-ful  years  are  roll- ing    by.     J  glo -ry,there's  glo-ry  in    my  soul! 
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Since  the  Sav-iour  made  me  ""whole;  Light  is  shin-ingfrom  a-bove.  All  a 

He  toiicird  and  made  me  whole ; 
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r^ 


round  me  joy  and  love.  Like  the  o-cean's  bil-lows  roll;  There  is    glo-  ry    in       m\ 
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soul. 
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Whisper  His  Name. 


C.  A.  M. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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J.  When!     am   wea-ry     and    life  seems  a  -  bur- den,     When  those  I've  trust-ed   liave 

2.  Go    and  tell   oth-ers  who  long  for  His  pres-ence,    Know-ing    not  why  they  are 

3.  Bring  naught  to  me  of  this    earth  and  its  pleasures,    When  I      am  breasting  the 


i 


left  me  a  -  lone.  Friend-less,  for  -  sak  -  en  by  all  earth  can  of  -  fer, 
sad  and  dis  -  trest,  Whis  -  per  of  Je  -  sus  who  bears  ev  -  'ry  bur-  den, 
swift  ris  -  ing     tide,  Speak  not      to      me    save    of    Him  who     re  -  deems  me, 
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Chortis. 


Tell^  me 
Whis  -  per 
Tell      me 


of 
of 
of 


eJe  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -   sus 


who    still 
who      of 


for 
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IS  my  own. 
fers  true  rest. 
cru  -   ci  -    fied. 
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Whis-per  to  me, 
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word     of     Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  And  the    bur-  dens    are 
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No.  52.       Let  the  Heart  Be  Pull  of  Sunshine. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Alfred  Judson. 
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1.  If        the  heart  is    full      of 

2.  When  the  heart  is     full      of 

3.  AVhen  the  heart  is     full      of 

4.  Let       us    seat- ter  flow'rs  a - 
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sun  -  shine,  Troub-le  can  -  not  tar  -  ry 
sun  -  shine,  All  the  world  seems  full  of 
sun  -  shine,  It  will  gath  -  er  sweet -est 
bout      us       With   a     will  -  ing,    lav  -  isli 


i^ 


there; 
song; 
flowr's; 
hand; 


t: 
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wor  -  ry.      Not      a     place  for  need -less    care. 


There's  no  room    for    an   -   y      wor  -  ry.  Not  a     place  for  need -less    care 

And     each  day  seems  glad  -  der,     bet  -  ter,  As  the  bright  hours  trip     a  -  long. 

All          a  -  long  life's  rug  -  ged    path  -  way.  In  tliis    low  -  er     land     of     ours. 

Mak  -  ing    oth  -  er    lives    the  bright  -  er,  As  we   jour  -  ney   thro'  the    land. 


g^J^=t=t 


:S 


M 


>    1 

Chorus. 
Sun    -    shine 

— J- 


fP=^ 


-^- 


-h- 


S 


:l^=t 


:t 


g^ 


f 


7 


sun     -     shine. 


shine; 


el 


ft^ZjE 


fin— i(_«±:i."— :z|m^: 


Sunshine,sunshine, sunshine, sunshine, Let    the  heart    be     full     of  sunshine,  sunshine; 


e-     #-    *-    -^-    -# 


m^ 


t=t 


:t==t:=t 


:^E=^fe=fE: 


^       ^      ^<^ 


rrr 


j_j. 


d     mL 


-f— ^■ 


Sun    -    shine,       sun    -    shine 


0  -   ver  -  flow 


V^- 


I    I    I    I    I         _ 

Sunshine, sunshine, sunsliine, sunshine, Let    its      ful  -  ness     o-   ver  -  flow,  with  sunshine, 


-f 1 1 ; T-^ 1 W 1 •- 


%ZT^-y±=i—t 


:U=3^ 


i=E 


T^fcE'-^E 


titr^t^t: 


Sun    -    shine,       sun    -    shine, 


lav  -  ish    hand; 

I— 


fefc^ 


Sunshine,  sunshine, sunshine, sunshine.  Scat- ter  with     a      lav-  ish  hand,  the  sun-shine; 

'%'   'm'   'm'   "*"  '^'   '^'   "*■'   "*"■  "^^  '  "*'     '*■"  *  '^'      -       '^'     "*■   "*■"   '•*"   "* 


:t=t=t:=t: 


-mm. 


:t:=ti=t 


^± 


Intn  Copjr't  Becur'd. 
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m 


tizit: 


1 


Let  the  Heart  be  Full  of  Sunshine.— Concladed. 


_JV-.S_^S-Iv-J _J-,.>_>— JS-^Su-l- 


Brighten  sha-dj^  plac  -  es     o  -  ver  all  the  land, — God  is  glad  to  have   it     so. 

have  it   so. 


-t^— 1^— k— kp^— I ^ 


ms 


;^   k   k 


ta:z:iE:z»:zztez:iFZiiK: 


ii^l 


No.  53. 

C.  A.  M. 


What  Will  the  King  Say? 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  What  will    the  King  say  when     I     stand,     Be  -  fore  His  throne  at    His   com-maiid; 

2.  E'en    with    a  heart    by    sor  -  row  riv'n,  Weeping  o'er  sins   still     un  -  for-giv"n; 

3.  AVhen   at     the  throne  I    stand    at      last,  Trembling,  a  -  lone,  with  eyes  down-ciist; 

4.  My      Ad  -  vo-cate      is  there,  and  thine,  And  when  He  says  with  voice    di  -  vine; 


->. 


^t 


??: 


:3S=zl 


gg 


J-. 


-^=4 — '^- 


If         I      should  come  with    emp  -  ty 
I      should    es  -  say        to      en  -    ter 
Hear  -  ing     Him  read      my     life     just 
"I       have      re-deem' d   him,    he       is 


hand,  What 
heav'n.  What 
past,  What 
Mine,  "What 


•i 


V- 


.0..  .0. 


-M-^J^^: 


t-t:^t 


will  the  King 

will  the  King 

will  the  King 

will  the  King 


sa^■  ? 

sav? 
say? 


0         ^'«0^S'^-  1          1         1          iw       . 

I           )           1            11. 

*_ 

y'L     h    R 

-  J     .J     J     ■  ■  r    IS 

1                                  ^        ^         1 

-n^   ^  J 

1 

] 

^l=i:-J= 

f*  *  s  s?  s" 

S     «      S     S:?^S^H 

~f: 

i^m 

For  a    r^  well  run  shall  He  say  "well  done!  En -ter    in  - 

-#--•  -0--  -1—    -^-    -m~    -#-•  -*-    -f^    -^-    -#■-    -m--'  -»■-    -m-- 

1/ 

to    my  joy 

to  - 

1 1 1 k           \— 

-»— 

r^^  ?= 

t=^ 

1'   1/    ^ 

_1           1.         L          IT       ^ 

V— F    r    k  ^ 

1 

^  y  t  - 

_l 

L^„_ 

gi: 


^ 


SE3§; 


Ur   wit 


\9-f--t~-i 


^m^^ 


:^»t 


with  faint-ing  heart  shall   I    hear  "de  -  part! "  O  what        will     the  King 


^-^:i=.k-- 


-5=V 


H^ 


-I — ^ 


I    M 


L^ 


^^^ 


r 


i=tt=t 


-h- 1» 


^s= 


:=|: 


sav 


r        c 
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No.  54, 


•Transforitiing  Power. 


R  V.  X,  E.  TiKEEEi.L.     Chorus  liy  11.  L. 


-:-jv 


.zN-3V^I]V 


«,. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 

izzzqsjzz: 


^- 


<5i- 


1.  O     the    tiaua  -  ibrm-ino;  pou'r   of      Je  -  sns'    hlood,        From  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  O     the        le    -    ti;i  -  iiig    fire      in      Jc  -  sus"     iinme,         Like    Pen  -  te  -    cost,*. 

3.  O     the      love        pre      -      serv  -  iny;    full    and     l"i  ee,  Such    vie  -   to  -   rv, 


--t: 


-r-H|^c-j:,»^ — r — ^ — ^~  Ff= ^-\ 

la        \  \^        Is 


t^E^^^^ES^ 


. — I J«;- 


;S3tg- 


---7- 


From    Tal  -    va   -    ry;  Comes        down      like       a     mijilit  -  y      rush  -  ing     flood, 

Like    Pen    -   te  -    cost;  Comes        down      like       a        fire  -    y      flash -ino;     flame. 

Such     vie   -    to    -    ry;  Curaes       down       like       a     mi;^ht  -  y       roll  -  ing       sea, 


zzi-L=!:zpzz: 


t=t: 


-m &- 


Chorus. 


I  I 

Wiih      sav  -    ill  or  grace  ibr  me 

With  cleans  -    rw^  fir<-  f,)r  m*- 

ii]<i-  now'r  for  me 


s 

\-=^^- 


L*^        >        U^ 
s ^ ^- 


T- 


11 


L*^C-: 


p— -ar ii- 


e«&3^ 


lor     me. 
I  I 


O     the   trans- forra-ing  pow'r     of   the 


L^     1^ 


-li^^- 


.&,_ 


blood      of     the  Iamb,  That     is     flow  -    ing  from  Cal  -    va  -    ly;. 


'Neath    its 


i 


r 


t±- 


j^ — ^^- 


:iz=iz:t--=tz7U=zz^zz:l^zz:^-=:^zrfez:fZ?^fc^ 

r — l;  "L-    ' ^    *^  -^1 r— ^' — ^-^—\^ 


Hal  -  le  -  hi- jah  ! 


:itrz$LZ 


-A»-J^-^— 


soul    heal-inu;  ti 


e-£ 


1/ 


IfliM  oopj  't  sucM 


pZZEa^5Z.^^-3*3F^^sZ*Zs=^ZF^EiZB 

I     will     ev  -   er    a-bide  — Ilal- le  -  lu  -  jah,  it  cleans-es      me. 

^zz^z:Ftei£iEte:tiff=zfcf==tE=fezz:«^z:rz:r==|-^=Ez±zi0 

[^zz^^Etzzz^zil^zi^zzSigzrt^^Etzzz^zzbf^zi^-tzz^j^^^ 

CJopyright,  MCMX,  by  u'lll-Mack  Co, 


No.  55. 


1  Would  Not  Do  Without  Hltn. 


C.  A.  M. 


^=s=>  ^-^==:a— 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


I 


:_s___ 


mi 


1.  AVhen  the  pow-er    of        e   -    vil     is   near.  Then  the  smile  of   my  Lord     I       see; 

2.  AVhen  the  friendships  of  earth  prove  untrue,  Still  the  love     of   mj^  Lord     I       see; 

3.  Ev   -  'r}-  blessing    he    sends     I     receive,    And     I  praise  him  where'er     I       be; 


^ 


r^zzz^. 


\^J 


^=^^ 


:^izbizT 


In  temp- ta-tion's  dark  hour  he  is  near,  And  is  al  -  ways  keep  -  ing  me. 
And  no  mat  -  ter  what  oth  -  ers  may  do,  He  is  al  -  ways  lov  -  ing  me. 
It       is     joy     to     my    soul     to      be  -  lieve     He     is      al  -  ways  bless  -  ing      me. 

"?I  '^     '^'  *      '*!    '^'    '^'  ' 

— P »-— r» — ^ — * — ^i ^ — '- r^--^^»— V-r"*^ ^ * m—y  „  .  3 


:^tzt2zzzt2=lt2zz:t^: 
Chorus. 


:acz=:iE: 


1=;^ 


-s 


I      could  not    do    with-  out  him    if      I    would,  I    would  not    do   with- 

if    I  would, 

OL SL—mL _ft e (BL . 


gr^z=^=Fz*^zz:^ 


WE^E-^ 


i 


s=pz:s=zv 


[zuiFzte 
«^-EzU 


:^=t2=t2=t2: 


>  >  i  >  >  I  >  > 

out   him    if       I     could;  Since  from   sin     he     set    me    free,     He      is 

if        I    could; 
r-.-r -m ^ ^-^^^  -    -       _  _  ^ 

b*5=f=to=fezzzfe: 


izzt^zzzt^z=t2zzz^: 


;i=?Et^ 


:t?=t2=r: 


zzzfe=El 
=:^=El 


te^atziztt^f=ft: 

^=ct2zzzt2=i^=zt;2z=t:: 


*:~z»: 


fezza^3zzazz:«z=i^: 
-0- — -o—m — ^ 


Vz*: 


_, ^s- 


-.S ^S— 


:=z:;zzz.^z=^z:E.^=z 


al  -  ways  blessing    me,     And    I      would  not    do  with-  out   him    if      I    could. 


ffe=^-^ 


I^ZZZJ^ 


1 


:t?=t2: 


%m^m 
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The  Lord  is  King. 


Minnie  A.  Gkeiner  EdjxgtoxV. 


zz4zr^iiti«:i3^:i^_Tz:*^Eziz:z.a^z:tS:zzLSzi4-3z:^ 

-0-      -#-      -0-   --#-*»<  !^  *^         V   I        i       N*         >»    I        I 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1                           ^           ^                                           i^  !  1     ^  ^  I     I 

1.  From  east     lowest   we  liear     A      joy- ous  shout  and  clear,  The  Lord  is  King! 

2.  The      gen  -  tie  winds  re -peat     In    whis-per  clear  and  sweet,  The  Lord  is  King! 
8.   Where  tropic  verdure  smiles,  Where  gleams  the  ice-bound  isles,The  Lord  is  King! 


:^: 


-*  •  -0--   0^-'  -0--  -m- 
-i^.^—^ — »  --'5 — ' — 


-J- 


liH^ 


The  hills  and  Aales   a- round    Re  -  peat    the  joy  -  ful  sound,  Tl>€  Lord  is  King! 

The    riv  -  ers     as   they  flow     Sing  e'er    in   niur-mur  low.    The  Lord  is   King! 

And   far   and  wide  the  strain,  Resounds  o'er  mount  and  plain, The  Lord  is  King! 

ih  King! 


— -»■— r' ; — t 

-—^-V^'-'i 


Lizzt. 


Chorus. 

-X 


^E^ 


==4^ 


_«tz^ 


Loy  -  al  -  ly, 


i 


iE^ 


-I b>^-tei»-*^ 


Ley  -  al  -  ly,  For  our  King  be- lov  -  ed     we  will  stand  ; 


we  stand, 


we  stand, 


\-^v- 


-J- 


Loy  -  al  -  ly,  While  our  hymn  of  praise  to      him   we    sing. 

.*. .».  _^  ^^J^-  -*-•  -ft-  -^--  -ft  -  . 


t--t- 


we  stand, 


we  stand. 


:=»--i 


P 


-!i^— h- 


|f±i-zz-frz|E?f 


::^zz:i:]=q: 


Loy  -  al  -  ly, 


-ft.  M-. 


itzzt: 


Loy  -  al  -  ly.  We  shall  be      a  firm,     u  -   nit  -  ed   band; 

■I p Vm--'-w—w---'0 — m- — ft~r^~ — ' ^'"^ — I 

t^-b^-'^^H — ^ F£r— g-^— ^-h— F— F^ — ^ ^-1 

we  stand,  we  stand,  I  i 


i 


Int'l  copy't  sec'd. 


Copyright,  MCMX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


The  Lord  is  King.— Concluded. 


*-i- 


U- 


"^l^: 


iRVhile  hills  and  vales    a-roiind    Ke  -  peat    the  joy- fnl  sound,  The  Lord 
1^  i-«* 


1 


is   King! 

is  King 

I    J      I 


g^l 


No.  57. 


Pardoned. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


:^TJ^-i 


L   My      heart       is    fillM  with  such  glad  -    iiess,     I'm    hap  -    ]»y       all        day  long; 

2.  The'       I         am  weak  and     nn  -  wor  -    thy.      Hispow'r  hath  made      me  whole; 

3.  O        what       a      won  -  der  -  fnl     Sav  -   iour,      Now  dwells  with- in         my  heart; 

.-xp:p:zzrip:zz=p=p:z=p=zrg:=-r,«^zzzz:pEZi=^z:Tt===:tz==t====t 


wm 


ii 


1^■^■ 


\wm 


My  Lord  for- gives  my  trans- gres  -  sions,  And  fills  my  soul  with  song. 
And  peace  which  flows  like  a  riv  -  er,  Sweeps  o'er  my  par  -  doned  soul. 
He's  such  a       pre-  cious  com  -  pan    -    ion,       I      ne'er      from  him      will      part. 


H-         * 


Int'l  copyt  sec'd. 
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No.  58. 


A  Promise  From  the  King. 


J.  M.  Hunter. 


C.  AusTijf  Miles. 


t^-. 


s=s?=s 


1 .  Beau  -  ti  -    ful      and  dear    the  prom  -  ise,  com  -  ing      to        my  soul      to  -  diy, 

2.  I        am     hap  -  py      in      His   pres  -  enee,  I        am    safe     with -in      His  care^ 

3.  When  the     ros  -   y    light      of  morn  -  ing,  ush  -  ers      in        the   smil  -  ing  day, 


fe;4: 


V 


;^=ti£=^; 


mmm^^msmm^. 


rre  -  cious    joy 


id    com  -   fort      un 


to 


it    brings, 


g 


'Tis       tlie 


To       His  words,   my     soul,      in        ex    -    ult  -    a    -    tion  clings.     What  -  so 
To       His  name       a        car    -    ol      glad,        I     sing,       I       sing.      When    the 


m 


-^- 


-ts"- 


^=?= 


-^S- 


rr-4 


S=«: 


^ — N — 3S 


S|i 


prom -ise  of  my  Sav  -  iour  to  be  with  me  all  the  way,  'Tis  a 
e'er  be  my  sur -round- ings,  in  His  ten-  der  love  I  share,  I've  a 
last,    dark  night  is      fall  -  ing,    He      will     be      my  Guide  and  Stay,     I've      the 


m^^=E:^. 


^=% 

:^=^: 


m 


Chorus.     , 


prom  -  ise  from   the  bless  -  cd  King     of     kings. 


im   trust 


-izid 


ing       in     His 

T     am  trnst-iuf;: 


ife^i^^l^^S^^i:^S^|:^^EEEEN^g^;gg;g;gE^ 


prom  -     ise,       He 

in  Hi.s  promise 

L^  >   L^    >   U' 

;p(T  Copjr't  Sec'd. 


IS 


with 


me 


day 


by.     day,  I         am 

^  I  He  i.s  with  me 
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A  Promise  Prom  the  King— Concluded. 

^ — v^^-""^ —  —  — •-''S — ^ — ' — ^-^wr'^'w 


trust 


in 


tiust-ingdav  by  clay, 


Ilis  prom-ise    He'll    be  with    me 


-fe^-t- 


itez 


:t=[: 


t=fz:=Etz 


all      the  way. 

all  the  way. 


f: 


I  Enjoy  My  Religion. 

W.  Stillman  Martin. 


No.  59. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


iirqzzq: 


___H.__g^__^, 


ill 


•(5i-T-25r- 


.^-a-. 


1.  Praise  God  I     en -joy  my    re  -  lig-ion,     It  makes  me  so    hap-py  each     day 

2.  Praise  God  I     en -joy  my    re  -  llg-ion,  Each  day  is    like  heav-en     to       me, 

3.  Praise  God  I      en -joy  my     re  -  lig-ion,  And  noth-ing  on  earth  can  com  -  pare. 


J— J— J- 


^^t:^=^=tsz=3tz3i— t=z=p 


:t=zt 


:?: 


:r2?_^_j»L, 


I   1^1 


i 


?i 


-t=^^t 


<5>'-  ^ 


;tz=t: 


T=q: 


To  know  that  each  mo- ment  I     own    it,         I     find  new  -  er   joy    in    the      waj^ 

I     once  was    a    bond  slave  to      e  -  vil,     To  -  day,  by  God's  grace  I    am      free. 

With  what  I     am  find- ing    in      Je  -  sus,  With  pleasures  and  treasures  I       share. 


^— , — I 1 1 


itzzit 


Sz»: 


I      I 


f 


:t--W=: 


V- 


^=1 


CiTORns. 


-(Sl- 


■i^- 


rrr 


^    .  .     J.  i   ' 

en  -  joy     my     re  -  lig  -  ion,         I    en  -  joy     mj^     re  -  lig  -  ion,     Since  the 

praise  God,  praise  God,  ^ 


q-j=iqizzizr^ziz— iq: 


Lord  made  me  whole,  Love  is  flood-ing  soul.  Praise  God  I  en -joy  my  re  -  lig-ion. 


^: 


w^ 


-^ — <» — 9- — '^- 


Intl  Copjr't  Sflc'd. 
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-»■ w-- 


■m. 


SZSr** 


-•~^- 


t=t: 


ilgEgEB 
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Rev.  W.  H.  Vanderherchen. 


S=:^=ES3z-^ 


d5=d^ 


^ 


»?-^- 


Grace. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Thou  God    ot  ul  grace,  wlioliatli  pardon' d  my  sins, I   long    to  be  per-fect  in      love, 

2.  Thou  God    of  all  grace,  wlio  is  like  iin-toThce,  In     tri  -  al  and  meekness  and  need, 

3.  To     whom  shall  I    go  bless-ed  liord  but  to  Thee, The  source  from  whence  all  blessings  flow, 

4.  My     gra-ciousIledee!mer,my   Lordandmy  God,Thy  love  for  my  soul  has  no      end. 


*& 


M—^: 


-^-^— ^j-i— ^ 


:^=V— t: 


■m  -- — m—» — I 1 [-1^---  ml 


?"  y  f 


j^-- ^--^ 


^■^ 


rr 


0    strengthen  and  stablish  and  set  -  tie  me  now,  Come  quickly  Thou  Heaven-  ly  Dove. 

Thy  strength  is  as-sured  and  Thy  lielp  is   se-cured,Thy  grace  is   suf-  fi-cient  in  -  deed. 

Work  in     me   to  will  and  work  in     me  to     do.   Till   all     of  Thy  ful-ness    I  know. 

I    love  Thee  because  Thou  liast  first  loved   me,  On  Thee  and  Thy  grace  I    de  -  pend. 


t- 


-xzx:. 


:tg"_t<— 1<- 


I 


Chorus. 


:t:=r=" 


-t: 


^=^=fc 


>    ^ 


■^-=^ 


k<    ^ 


tf    k   1^ 


W-^ 


>    >    > 


^   ^ 


1^     N         I        '^1        Lrf 


Grace,  .  .  .  grace,  ....       That  saves     a     poor  sin  -  ner  like    me,  (like  me,) 

O       it      is   won-der-fiil  won-der-ful    grace, 


.It ^       J_z= 


:^:_4^. 


^^^-^ 


->!— ^S- 


-m — ■«- 


-^^ 


Grace,  grace,  the  grace  of  my  God,    It     saves  and    it       sat  -  is  -  fies     me. (yes me.) 

Won-der-ful  grace,  i^ 


tzK: 


^ 
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John  Pawcett. 


:^ 


^       ^      k       ^     ^      >     ^ 
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Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds. 


:=tt 


m 


H.  G.  Nageli. 


fctEEi^^EEt 


;.=i= 


::1=:: 


1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -    fore 

3.  We      share 

4.  When  we 


the 
our 
our 
a    • 


tie 
Fa 
mu 

sun 

I 


.r^  I 


-*-  ;'^-     r 

that  binds     Our 
ther's  throne  We 
tual  woes;    Our 
der  part,       It 


-=\- 


hearts 
pour 
mu     - 
gives 


111 
our 
tual 
us 


^3 

Cims^- 
ar 

bur     - 
in 


tian    love; 
dent  pray'rs; 
dens  bear, 
ward  pain; 


amg 


^i 


:t: 


fc=E 


Hi 


Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds— Concluded. 


d=i 


r 


=t 


i 


The  fel    -    low  -  sliip      of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like        to  that       a  -  bove. 

Our  feiirs,    our      hopes,  our  aims  are  one,     Our  com  -  forts  and      our    cares. 

And  oft   -    en      for       each  oth    -  er  flows   The  sym  -    pa  -  thiz  -  ing    tear. 

But   we      shall    still       be  join'd  in  heart,  And  hope      to  meet     a  -    gain. 
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No.  62. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


0  Love  Like  This. 


-^^:^=^=^ 
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W.  Stillman  Martin. 
IS       k 


=^=» 
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1.  Go     view  the  cross    at     Cal  -  va  -  rj^  Where  Je  -  sus  died      for    you  and     me; 

2.  'Twasin     our  place  condemn' d  He  stood,  The  pure  and  spot  -  less   Son    of    God; 

3.  His    love  will  wel-come   all  who  come,  From  far  -  oif   land      to      Fa-ther'shome; 

4.  His    love  will  lift  from    mir  -  y    clay,    Will  place  us     on        the  Rock  to    stay, 


fc|Et 


-^ tt- 


F--.-*^ 


Hg 


i 


:qv 


ii 


See  there  love's  o   -    ver- flow- ing    tide,  Come  from  His  hands,  His  feet,  His  side. 
By    His  own  stripes  He  healed  each  wound — No  love  like   this      was    ev  -   er  found. 
Will  put    a-   way    our    ev  -  'ry      sin,     Will  cleanse  our  hearts  and  keep  us    clean. 
When  ev-'ry- thing    on  earth  shall  fail,    Will  bear  us      safe    with  -  in    the    vail. 


:tt=--=t 


>     \^     1^ 
Chorus. 


^i=fs: 
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0     love  like   this    was    nev  -  er  known  The   love  that    J( 


L^d:^ 


ir^: 


sus  Christ  has  shown, 
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The  love  that  bro't  Him  from  His  throne  To     die    for    you,     to    die     for    me. 


*^= 


t^      L^      t/ 
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No.  63. 


He  is  Able  to  Deliver* 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


HERBERf  j.  LACfiY. 


1.  In  His  strength  be  strong,  tho'  the  way  be  long  Tho'  the  danger  pressjove  divine  shall  bless; 

2.  In  ilis  strength  be  strong,conquersinand  wrong, Tho'  tlieloesassail,tlieycan  ne'er  prevail^ 

3.  In  Ills  strength  be  strong  sing  agiadsomesong,i<'orthecaresshaii  roil  from  thy  burden'd soul, 


■^ 


I    1    I 


-■^-r-^ — -^ — i— n-r- ' ^s— ^^-^'H-n^-r-J ^—4-. 


Tho'  the  clouds  may  loAv'r  in  the  dark-est  hour,  Our  God  is  a 
Tho'  the  way  be  dreiir,yet  thy  Lord  is  near,  Our  (Jod  is  a 
And  in  sor-row'snight,E[eshallgiveTheelight,Our  God  is     a 


-«^-i» 


•-^ 


:t:=E=t— t 


ii 


ble  to  do-  liv-erthee. 
ble  to  de  -  liv  -  er  thee, 
ble  to     de  -  liv  -  er  thee. 


_^-^_y^_ 


t=t: 


!^^=i 


p^^mii 


>A 


.V-h-r-J'^->-4 


He  is    a      -      ble    to     de 

He      is       a-  ble  to  de 


liv  -  er  thee,  He  is 

liv  -  er  thee,     He     is 
9^   '  0^     ^        -0^'-0^ 
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yz7.— =:t:£E| 

-^ ^---Ji^-|- 


I    1 
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a      -      ble    to    de  -  liv  -  er  thee, 

a- ble    to  de        -        liv  -  er   thee, 

CI- 


fe±Sirgdl 
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-&>- 
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For  His  love  en-folds  And  His  arm  upholds, Our  God  is    a  -  ble   to     de  -  liv  -  er  thee. 


^±^=^rt 
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No.  64. 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


Ray  Palmer. 


=l=F=^r 


Lowell  Mason. 


1 .  My  faith  looks  up   to  Thee. Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -va  -  ry,     S;»  v  -  iour  divine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  ]May  Thy  rich  grace  ini])  u-t  Strengtii  to  my  fainting  heart.My  zeal  in-spire!  AsTliouliast 

3.  While  life's  (lark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  guide.  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,When  death's  col(i,sulIen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll.  Blest  Saviour 


:FaE.^^=fe=Ftzzr-=t:Ftzizt=zr=:Fzfez=»^»zF=3z:g=^ 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee— Concluded. 


r 

while  I  pray;  Take  all  mj^  guilt   a- way;   0     let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol- ly    Thine! 
died  forme,    0     may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be — Aliv-ing    fire! 
turn    to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-way.  Nor    let  me    ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
then    in  love.  Fear  and  dis-trust  re-move;  0  bear  me  safe    a-bove — A  ran -somed  soul. 


&^=^ 


:fc=t:=t^= 
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No.  65. 


All  I  Want  is  in  Thee. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


\—A ^- 


^^siqv 
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;«=i=i=^: 
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x=%=i=t 


-m-  ^      _      _      _  _   -^-^-^- 

1.  All  I  want  is  the  ?oz;e  of  my  Sav  -  iour,  Shed  a-broad  in    my  glad  heart  to- day, 

2.  All  I  want  is  the  cave  of  my  Sav  -  iour,    I    am   safe  when  I  know  He    is    near, 

3.  All  I  want  is  the  qrace^imv  Sav  -  iour,  'Tis  suf  -  fi  -  cient  for  ev  -  'ry  dark  hour, 
-    P::f::e;   ^ 


^^M. 


=1=^: 


q=q=4 


=^=:^S-^ 


is^j; 


Like  the  sun  at    the  brightness  of  noon-  day.    It  shall  drive  ev-'ry  shad-  ow    a  -  way. 
I  have  peace  in  His  gra-cious  pro-tec  -  tion, There  is  noth-  ing  my  heart  needs  to  fear. 

Grace  a-bundant  has  bro't  me  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Grace  I  know  will  sup-ply  me  with  pow'r. 

-m-    -m--    -m--    -m--    -m- 
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CrioRus.     , 
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§ 
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All    I       want  ...       is       in      Thee,  .  .  .  And  the  source  of     all  bless-ing  Thy 

All    I  want  is    in  Thee, 


^K=*=!*=^^ 


•^i=^^=^ 
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p-=±p_-=p: 


-| — t — r 


¥=f^ 


love.    All   I      want  .  .     is     in    Thee.  .  .  Till  I  reach  my  new  mansion  a  -  hove. 

All  I  want  is  in  Thee, 


^_*_*. 
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No.  66. 

A.  W.  S. 


How  He  Loves  You. 


Arthur  Willis  Spooner. 


_q^ S-f^ 1 . ^S-^ — I 1 — -a « — ^  -?5i-T-ii-| 


1.  If  I    could  on -ly  lead  you  to     the  Sav -iour,  You'd  be   hap  -  py,  so   would  I; 

2.  If  you  could  on  -  ly  know  how  much  it  grieves  Him,  When  a  soul    is    led      a  -  stray; 

3.  If  you  could  on  -  ly  feel  just  how  He   suf-fered,\VhenHe  went  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

4.  If  3^ou  could  on  -  ly  hear  His  gen  -tie  plead-ing     At    the  Father's  throne  a  -  bove; 


If      I  could  on  -  ly  show  you  how  He  loves  you,    It    was  love  that  made  Him  die. 
I'm  sure  that  you  would  follow  where  He  lead  -  eth.    In  the  blood-marked  narrow  way. 
I  know  that  you  would  fly   to  Him   for  par-  don.   If  you  felt    He  died  for    thee. 
If  you  could  on  -  ly  see  Him  in  -  ter-ced  -  ing,  YouAvonld  give  Him  all  your  love. 

J        -       «      -      ^.    f^     1^      ^       ^  . 


SEfc 


_^_^. 


>  ^    \^  \^ 
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Chorus.  Repeat  verij  softly. 


-t-V--^: 


:^5 


How  He  loves  you!    how  He  loves  you!  Won't  you  put  your  hand  in    His    to-day 


^^M 


-^— 4- 


Let  Him  save  you!    let  Him  save  you!  He   will   give  you  glad- n ess  all      the    way. 


es; 


.* — ^_ 
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No.  67. 


P  REDERICK  W.  FABER. 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 

(St.  Catherine.) 


J.  G.  Walton. 


II  '  '  ' 

1.  Faith  of  our  fathers!  liv-ing  still   Inspiteof  dungeon  .fire  and  sword  :0  liow  our  kirts  beat  hit^h  with 

2.  Our  fathers,Ghained  in  prisons  dark,Were  still  in  heart  and consdeiice free:  How  sweet  would  be  their  childr 

3.  Faithof  our  fathers!  we  willlove  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife:  And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how 


Faith  of  Our  Fathers— Concluded. 


4'-l— I- 


-n-J-L4 


_4  ^_4_4-n-J_,J_4 


■-.^E-J 


iwilSaii 


Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word !  Faith  of  our  fathers !  holy  faith !  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 
If  they,like  them,could  die  for  thee !  Faith  of  our  fathers !  holy  faith !  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life :    Faith  of  our  fathers !  holy  faith !  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 


No.  68. 

Irvin  H.  Mack. 


Joy  in  God's  Service. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 
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:^fe; 
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1.  I       may    not    have       of     sarth  -  ly  store,     E  -  nougli    to  sat  -   is    -    fy; 

2.  I       may    not  reach     tlie   planes    of  skill,    Nor  dwell    in  world  -  ly      ease; 

3.  I       may    not  know  earth's  pomp  and  pride.  Nor  count    its  pleas- ures    mine; 

4.  Yes,      I       can    feel     God's  pres  -  ence  near.  And    have   His  dai  -  ly      grace; 

I         .^       .^.      _ft. 


:t==t=:=r==[==E: 
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But       I       can    read  my 

But       I       can  reach  a 

But       I       do    know  a 

Be   thrilled  or    stilled  as 


11^ 


ti  -  tie  clear  To  man  -  sions  in  the  sky. 
par  -  a  -  dise, Where  bless  -  ings  nev  -  er  cease. 
Sav-iour's  love,  iVnd  feel  His  pow'r  di  -  vine, 
on       I       go,     Till       I  be  -  hold    His    face. 

:•:     f-     -«  .     -»-     r      ^       ^t 


:t: 


1=: 


:t=: 


W 


Hj 


Chorus,    i 
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There  is     joy,  joy.    In  the  serv-ice  of  our  Lord,  There  is  joy,  great     joy; 

There  is  joy,  joy,  great  jov, there  is  joy, 

h      h      i      h  h  I    -^-  -m^-  -^-  -^-  -^-    fi^ 


As  we  journey  on  the  way.  Gore- joicing  ev'ry  day,  There  is  joy,  great       joy. 

]oy,      great  joy, there  is  joy. 
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No.  69. 

C.  A.  M. 
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:^i 


Who  Was  It? 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Who  was     it,  call- ing, while  I     was  wand' ring  In   the dread-ful  way    of      sin? 

2.  Who  was     it  knocking,    in  love   en  -  treat-  ing,  At   the  door    of  my   poor    heart  ? 

3.  Who  now    is  koep-ing    my  soul  from   ter -ror,  Thro' the  rich -es  of    His     grace? 

11  /^  I 

.^      •• •* -       tf      ■• « ^ «  \    <i^ 
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Who    was      it,  wait  -  ed,      un  -  til        I      came,   The    fold      to        en  -  ter      in. 

Who    was      it     en-  tered    and  bless  -  ing    gave,    That  none    else    could   im  -  part. 

Who     is        it  prom-ised   that    I       shall     be,       A       vie  -  tor       in    life's  race. 
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Chorus. 
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'Twas  the  Sav-iour    of  sin-ners,  who  else  could  it    be,Who  reached  down  to  me  thro' 

f*        V ,-^-P- ^L_-_^^,_/.^^_- u    fe 


he  Sa\ 
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won-derful  grace,  I' 11  praise  Him  and  love  Him  un-til    I    shall  see  Him  Face  to    face. 
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No.  70. 

M.  M.  W. 
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Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 

-J — . 
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M.  M.  Wells 

-Fine, 
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.    f  Itio   -   ly    Spir 
^'  \  Gen  -  tly    lead 
Ev   -   er  -  pres 


2. 


3. 


er 

Leave  us  not 

When  our  days 

Noth  -  ing  left 


It, 
us 
eut, 
to 
of 
but 


m4 


p.  ^ 

faith  -  ful 
by  the 
tru  -  est 
doubt  and 
toil  shall 
heav'nand 


Gruide,  Ev  -  er 
hand,  Pil  -  grims 
Friend,  Ev  -  er 
fear,  Grop-ing 
cease.  Wait-  ing 
pray'r,    Wond'ring 


near  the  Christian's  side, 
in        a       des  -  ert      land. 

near, Thine  aid  to  lend, 
on       in      dark-  ness  drear. 

still  for  sweet  re  -  lease, 
if      our    names  are    there. 


-©> 


1: 


D.  C. — Whisp'ring  soft  -  ly, 
i>.C.— Whis-per  soft  -  Iv, 
i>.C.— Whis-per  soft  -  ly. 


"Wnn-d'rer, 
'Wan-d'rer, 
"Wun-d'rer, 


come!  Fol  -  low 
come!  Fol  -  low 
come!    Fol  -  low 


nJlei 


m 


me,  I'll  guide  thee  home, 
me,  I'll  guide  thee  home.' 
me,     I'll    guide  thee  home.' 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  auide.-Concluded. 
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Wea  -  vy  souls  for  -  e'er 
When  the  storms  iire  rag 
Wad  -  mg    deep    tlie      dis  - 

I  I      -^- 


re  -  joice,  While  they    hear    that  sweet  -  est    voice, 
ing      sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,   and  hopes  give     o'er, 


inal     flood,  Plead  -  ing   naught  but      Je 
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blood, 
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No.  71.         More  Fully  Thine,  Dear  Saviour. 

Ida  L.  Reed.  C.  Austin  Miles. 

JS fc K 1 ! 


pliE^il 


* 


3!Ei; 


1.  More    ful  -  ly    Thine,  dear     Sav    -    lour, 

2.  More    ful  -  ly    Thine,  dear     Sav 

3.  More    ful  -  ly    Thine,  dear     Sav    -   lour. 


This    all      my  pray'r  shall      be; 
0     keep  me    faith  -  ful,      true; 
O       let     me     clos   -   er        cling; 


E 


'=M=-^ 


J=-:r: 


fi: 


5S 


SEE 


=£=f=t^ 


tizzt 


-^^- 


^»>t=# 


4f*t=?^ 
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As     day     by     day         I  serve    Thee,  Wher-e'er  Tliou  call   -    est  me. 

When  o'er    me  sweeps  life's  tern  -  pests.     My     fail  -  ing  strength    re    -  new. 

To    Tlice  thro' storm      and  shad  -   ow,     What- e'er    the     days      may  bring. 

^  '         m  _  _     .         -^-'  -•--        -9--  h  f^  ^-^ 
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Chorus. 
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Thine, 

More       ful 


Thine, 

ly      Thine, 


* 


Thine  w^ould       I 


be, 


Thine, 

More       ful     -     ly 


Thine, 

Thine. 
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Yielding    to  Thee;  Thine,  Thine,    on   -   ly    Thine,  This  all  my  pray'r  shall  be. 
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No.  72. 


My  Mother  Is  Praying  for  Me. 


May  Agnes  Osgood. 

Solo,     s         ^     \ 


Rev.  J.  H.  Weber. 


1.  I    knelt    by  my  mother,  her  hand  on  my  head,  And  uttered  my  pray  rat  her  knee; 

2.  In   dark-ness  and  sin   I    have  wandered  a- way,  Nor  tried  from  temptation  to     flee, 

3.  I'mwea-ryof    sinning,    I  turn  to  the  cross.  And  its  hght  shining    o'er  me  I    see; 


ge-t_-^ 


mimmm^ 


Nowfar,  far  a-wayfrom  her  sidelhavestray'd, But  my  mother  is  praying  for  me. 
But  down  in  my  heart  I  could  nev-er  for  -  get,  That  my  mother  was  praying  for  me. 
I'll     go    to  my  Saviour  and  thank  him  a -gain,  That  a    mother  was  praying  for    me. 


m 


ClIORTTS. 
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My  mother    is     praying    for  me,(forme,)  My  moth-er    is     praying    for  me,  (for  me,) 

-m--—^ — !»— 1^ — <»-ir— »— p^— W— ^ — #— pi^-— IP- — <» — (» — ^---^r— p-J — -J— J— 1 
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.^  r 

For  sure- ly    I  know,  that  wherever      I     go     My  mother  is    praying  for  me.  (for  me.) 

Copyright,  1894,  by  J.  H.  Weber.     Used  by  per. 


No.  73. 

James  G.  Deck. 


Jesus,  Thy  Name  !  Love. 


« 


Joseph  P.  Holbrook. 
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1.  Jo  -  sus, thy  name  I  love.    All    oth  -  er  names  above,    Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  Oh   thou  art 

2.  Tlici.Mossed  Son  of  God, Hnstbouo-htmc  with  thy  blood,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  Oh  how  great 

3.  Whennn-to  t1ioe    I  flee,    Thouwiltmy  rcf-uge  be,      Je  -  sus,  my  Lord!  What  need  I 

4.  Soon  thou  wilt  come  again!  I        sliall  be  hap-pythen,   Je  -  sus.mv  Lord!  Then  thine  own 

zzrcb — ^-^-^- 

^.L^_i ^__r^_jL ^.te |i — t^ii  ^j 

^  r-j ^__.  ^ — , ^-t _ — 1 1_. 
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Jesus,  Thy  Name  I  Love— Concluded. 


all  to  lue!  Notli-ing  to  please  I  see,  Noth-ing  a-part  from  thee,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 
is  thy  love,  All  otli-er  loves  a-bove,  Love  that  I  dai  -  lyprove,Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 
now  to  fear?  What  earthly  grief  and  care,  Since  thou  art  ev  -  ernear?Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 
face  I'll  see,  Then     I  shall  like  thee  be.   Then  ev-er-more  with  thee,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 
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No.  74. 

J.  H.  W. 

4ft 


Can  a  Boy  Forget  his  Mother? 

( Dedicated  to  my  friend  Mrs.  R.  G.  Chandler,  Coldwater,  Miel 


.) 

Rev. 


J.  H.  Weber. 


mother's  pray' r,  When  he    has  wan-dered,  God  knows 
mother's  face,    Whoseheartwaskind   and  filled  with 
mother's  door,    From  which  he  wan-dered  years   be - 
she      is  dead,   Tho'  ma  -  ny  years  have  passed  and 


where?It's  down  the  path  of  death  and  shame  But  mother's  pray'rs  are  heard  the  same! 
grace?  Her  lov  -  ing  voice  it  ech  -  oes  sweet;  She  waits,  she  longs  her  boy  to  meet! 
fore?  With  tears  and  sigh  s  she  said, ''Good-bye,  Meet  me,  my  boy,  be-yond  the  sky!" 
fled  ?  Those  tears,  that  pray'  r,  that  sweet '  'Good-bve, ' '  She  waits  to  wel  -  come  thee    on   hi «  h ! 


n 
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Chorus. 


Comeback,     my    boy,    come  back       I     say.     And  walk,    yes,    in        thy  moth-er's 
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^55=5 

way!  Comeback,  my  boy,  comeback,  I    say.    And  walk,  yes,  in      thv  mother's  wa  v. 
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No.  75. 

C.  A.  M. 


The  Cloud  and  Fire. 


^^SB 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^^m^\id^i 


f     if 


1.  As     of   old,wlien  the  hosts  of  Is -ra  -  el  Were  compelled  in  the  wil-der-ness  to  dwell. 

2.  To    and  fro,    as      a  ship  with-out  a    sail,  Not    acompass  to  guide  them  thro' the  vale, 

3.  All  the  days  of  their  wand'  rings  they  were  fed ;  To  the  laud  of  th  e  promise  they  were  led ; 
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Trust- ing  they    in  their  God  to    lead    the  way   To    the  light    of    per -feet   day. 
But     the  sign    of  their  God  was   ev  -  er   near.  Thus  their  fainting  hearts  to    cheer. 
By       the  hand  of    the  Lord,  in    guid-ance  sure,  Theywere  brought  to  Canaan's  shore. 
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Chorus.  Unison. 


So    the  sign    of    the  fire    by  night,      And  the  sign    of     the  cloud  by    day. 
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Hov' ring  o'er, 


just   be-fore, 
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As    they  jour- ney    on  their  way, 

!  I  I. 
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Shall    a  guide  and     a    lead  -  er       be.        Till    the  wil  -  der  - 
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be    past, 
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The  Cloud  and  Pire.— Lonciuaed. 
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For    t.ie  Lord  our  God    in     his  own  good  time,  Shall  lead  to   the  light   at     last. 
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No.  76. 

J.  L.  H. 


The  Witness  of  the  Spirit. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Christ  is      my     por-tion  for  -  ev     -     er,     He      is      my   Sav-iour  from      sin. 

2.  He        is      my     fort-  ress  and    tow    -    er,     He  _    is      my  guide  and    my       King. 

3.  Praise  to      the    One  who   re-  deems      me.    Praise  to    my    cru  -  ci  -  fied       Lord. 


He      is      my  bless  -  ed     sal  -  va  -    tion,     I       have  the    wit  -  ness  with  -  in. 
He      is      my  Shep-  herd  my    keep   -  er,       Joy  -  ful  -  ly    now     I      can       sing. 
Now    I      am  saved,  hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah!     Praise  for  the  won-der-ful       word. 
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Chorus. 
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I    have   the  wit  -  ness  with  -  in Je  -  sus  now  saves  me  from    sin. 

with-  in  .    from  sin. 
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In  his  heart  I'  ye  a  place  I  am  saved  by  his  grace  And  I  have  the  witness  with -in.  . 

,   with-in. 
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No.  77. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


Not  Saved. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 
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1 .  Not  saved, and  so  near  to  the  kingdom  of  God,  Not  saved  yet  a  hear-er    of  God's  lio  -  \j 

2.  Not  saved,  but  still  clinging  to  that  which  is  wrong,  And  drifting  each  day  with  earth's  unholy 

3.  Not  saved,  when  you  niigiit  be  an  heir  to  a  throne, Not  saved, after  all  that  the  Fa-ther  has 

4.  Not  saved,  when  the  J  udgment  each  soul  will  arrest,  And  you  before  God  shall  be  put  to  the 


word,Notsaved, knowing  well  of  thepow'rintheblood, Not  saved, and  the  summer  is  pass-ing. 
throng,  A-way  from  the  Lord  unto  whom  you  be-long, Not  saved, and  the  summer  is  pass-ing. 
done,And  Je  -  sns  for  you  life  e  -  ter-nal  has  won,  Not  saved,  and  the  summer  is  pass-ing. 
test,   Not  saved,  yet  in  sight  of  the  heav-en  -  ly  rest,  Not  saved,  and  the  summer  is  end  -  ed. 


H-ifc 


Not  saved,and  the  harvest  is     pass-ing  a- way,  Not  saved  and  the  light  nearly    gone, 
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Not  saved  at  the  close  of  life' s  bright  summer  day,  Not  saved,near  e-ter-ni  -  ty's    dawn 
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No.  78. 

Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 
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Footsteps  of  Jesus. 


Dr.  A.  B.  Everett. 
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Sweetly, Lord, liave  we  heard  Thee  calling, Come, fol-low  me! 
Tho'  they  lead  o'er  the  cold, dark  mountains, Seeking  His  sheep; 

If  they  lead  thro' the  tem-ple  ho-  ly,Preach-ing  the  word; 

By  and  by,  thro'  the  shin-ing  por-tals,Turn-  ing  our  feet, 
Then  at  last  when  on  high  He  sees  us,  Our  jour-ney  done, 


5" 

And  we  see  where  Thy 

Or    a  -  long  by    Si  - 

Or    in  homes  of   the 

We  shall  walk,  with  the 

We  shall  rest  where  the 


low  the 


Footsteps  of  Jesus— Concluded. 

CllORTIS. 
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B.S. 


foot-prints  falling,  Lead  us  to  Thee, 
loam's  fountains,  Helping  the  weak, 
jioorand  low-ly,8erv-ing    the  Lord, 
glad  immortals,  Heav'  n'  s  golden  street, 
steps  of  Je  -  sus  End  at  His  throne. 


Footprints  of  Je-sus,that  make  the  pathway  glow; 
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No.  79. 


His  Love  is  Over  All. 


Arthur  Willis  Spooner,  D.  D. 


A.  W.  Spooner. 


Low-ev-er    dark  the  way  may  seem,  Tho' storms  my  soul  ap  -  pall,    I'll  trust  in 

2,  When  clouds  a-rise,  and  sor  -  rows  come,  When  night  shall  round  me  fall, — I'll  keep  my 

3.  The  day  shall  dawn  that  knows  no  end,  Death  an  -  gels  cease  their  call,  The  songs  of 
4  Then  lift  your  eyes  press  brave-ly     on,    Trust  God   you  can  -  not  fall, — Soon  j^ou  shall 

-^-.   .(it-    -^-    .^.     .cz-  ^- 


all,  111      trust    m  God  with  faith  se-rene,His  love    is      o  -  ver  all. 

I      is  o  -  ver  all, 
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Inn  Copjr't  Sec'd. 


Sz 


-^ — ^ 

Copyright,  MCMX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


:te=t: 


m 


r    ^    r 


No.  80.+^  At  the  Battle's  Front. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  I've  en  -  list  -  ed     for  life      in    the    ar-my    of  the  Lord,  Tho' the  fight  may  be 

2.  With  the  ban  -  ner    of  love  and    of    ho-  li  -  ness  unfurled,  Full  sal  -  va  -  tion  i)r( 

3.  Is  your  name,  friend,  enrolled  with  the  loy-  al  ones  and  true?  Will  you  dare  now  to 
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long  and  the  struggle  fierce  and  hard;  With  the  armor  of  God  and  the  Spirit's  trusty  swoi'd, 
claim  to  a  sin-  ful,  dying  world;  Tho'  the  darts  thick  and  fast  from  the  enemy  be  hurled, 
stand  with  the  Saviour's  faithful  few  ?  Will  you  join  with  me  now  and  the  covenant  renew  ? 


m. 
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Chorus. 


^^m^m^msm^M 
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At  the  front  of   the  bat- tie  3'ou  will  find  me.  Hear  the  tramp!  tramp!  tramping  of  the 

Tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 
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army.  The  triumph  shouting,  the  foe  we're  routing;  Hear  the  tramp!  tramp!  tramping  of  the 
Tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  Tramp!  tramp!  tramp!       Tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  Tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 
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ar  -  my,  Marching  on    to     vie  -  to   -   ry!    ....    I'm  in  this    ar-my,  this  glorious 
Tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  _^  Hal-  le  -  lu      -      jah!  Tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 
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At  the  Battle's  Front.— Concluded. 


ar  -    1113',        And   tlie   God       of       bat  -  ties  will     de  -  fend         me,    I'm    in     this 

Tnunp!  tramp!  tramp! 
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ar  -  my,    tliis  glo-rious  ar  -  m3%      At  the  front  of    the  bat  -  tie   you  will  find    me. 


Tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  Tramp!  tramj)!  tramp! 
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No.  81.        How  Happy  Every  Child  of  Grace. 


Charles  Wesley. 

-A 


Arr.  by  J.  Wesley  Ewing. 


'      ^       ,^    ^ 

1.  How  hap- py     ev-'ry  child  of  graoe,  Who  knows  his  sins  for 

2.  0    what   a     bless- ed  hope  is  ours!  While  here 

3.  0    would  He  more  of  heav'n  be-stow,  And     let 

II,,,  II 
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giv'n!  "This earth," he 
on  earth  we  stay,  We  more  than 
the   ves- sels  break.  And     let  our 
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eries,''is  not  my  place,  I  seek  my  place  in  heav'n, — A  countrj^  far  from  mor-tal  sight 
taste  the  heav'nlypow'rs.  And  an -te-date  that  day:  We  feel  the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  near, 
ransomed  spir-its  go       To   grasp  the  God  we  seek;    In     rapturous  awe  on    Him  to  gaze, 
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see    The  land  of  rest,  the  saints' delight,  The  heav'n  prepar'd  forme." 


Yet    0,  by  faith  I 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal' d.  And  with  His  glorious  presence  here  Our  earthen  vessels  fiU'd. 
Who  bought  the  sight  for  me;  And  shout  and  wonder  at  His  grace  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 
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No.  82. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 

Duet.   Slowhj 


Somebody's  Praying  for  You. 


Ql'ARTET, 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Come    to      the    Fa  -  tlier,    0     wan-der-er  come,   Somebocl-j^'spray-ing  for  you, 

2.  (lod's  voice  is     call-ing,     O      do    not    de-lay,      Somebod-y'spray-ing  for  you 

3.  Quciicliiiottlie  spir  -  it    but  yield  from  your  heart,  Somebod-y'spray-ing  for  you 
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Duet. 
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QriARTET. 
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Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no    Ion- ger    to  roam  Somebod-y's  pray-ing  for    you 

Bow     at    the  mer-cy-seat, bend  while  j^ou may    Somebod-y's  pray-ing  for    you 

God  waits  His  par- don,  His  peace  to    im-part    Somebod-y's  pray-ing  for    you 

is   praying  for  you, 
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Quartet. 


Somebod- y  loves  you  wherev- or  you  stray, Bears  you  in  faith  to   (jlodday  af  -  ter  day; 
Somebody's  wrestling  in  pray'r  for  your  soul,  Jjonging  to     see  you  made  per-fect  -  ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confessing  your  sin  Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they '  ve  been; 
.&.   m--  M-  _^_  .|^_   _^_.      t>     -m-  -o--    »    -»-    -m--  k-     -f9  ' 
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Duet. 


Quartet. 
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Pray'r-ful  -  ly     fol-lo^s.^  .you  all   the  dark  way,  Somebod-y's  ])ray-iiig  for  you,  for  j^ou. 

Down  where  the  bil-lows    of    Cal-va-ry    roll,   Somebod-y's  pray-ing  for  you,  for  j^ou. 

0  -  pen  .your  heart  let  love's  cleansing  tide  in,    Somebod-y's  prav-inu-  i'or  vou,  for  you. 


Chorus.  ("For  You  I  Am  Fraying.")    Very  softly. 


J|J.-.^:N 
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For     you    I  am  pray-ino-,  Foryou    I  am  pray-ing,  For   you     I    am  praying,  I'm  pray-ing  for  you 
-^-  ^  m      ^     m^  »    -G-  -*-*-    '^     t^      ^      <:>     m  J "2.  ^  ^ 
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No.  83. 


Mother's  Prayers  are  Answered. 


P'liANK  A.  Doty. 

Solo  oh  Duet.    With  much  fedinq 

.-a 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  Long  years    a  -    go,      I  heard   my   moth  -  er    pray, 

2.  Ill      8a  -  tan's  paths    I  wari-der'd   ma  -  ny  years, 

3.  The   voice    of      Jc  -  sus  gen  -  tly  spoke    to     me, 

4.  She's  wait- iiig     for     me  in     that  home     a-  bove, 


m 


To     God  that    He   would 
The  pow'rs  of  dark  -  ness 
My    sins     be  -  fore    me 
The  house    of    ma   -   ny 
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save  her  wand-'ring  boy.      She         oft-  en     told  me     in     her    lov-ing    way, 

held  me      at    their  Avill,      But  moth-er's    lov  -  ingplead-ings, pray' rs  and  tears, 

rose  like  mount-ains  high.     He  whis-per'd  to     me  "Son,  give  me   thy   heart," 
man-sions    o  -  ver    there.  While      Je  -  sus  sweet-ly  keeps  me     in    His    love, — 
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How  that  would  brin^  her  sweetest  peace  and  joy. 
So    true  and  gen- tie    lin-ger'd  with  me   still. 
Till    fall-ing  at    His  feet  He  heard  my  cr\^ 
I'm    go-inghomeiu   an  -  swer   to    her  pray' r, 


m^ 
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Moth-er's  pray 'rs  are  answered  I  am 
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saved,  Moth-er's  pray'rs  are  an -swered, I  am  saved,        When  all  lad  -  en  down  with 

I  am  saved,  I  am  saved, 
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sin,    Je  -  susbro'tme  back   to  Him,  Mother's  pray'rs  at  last  are  answered,  I    am  saved. 
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1.  Up  -  on  life's  boundless  o  -  cean  where  mighty  billows  roll,  I'  ve  fixed  my  hope  in  Je  -  sus, blest 

2.  He  keeps  my  soul  from  e  -  vil  and  gives  me  blessed  peace,  His  voice  hath  stilled  the  waters  and 

3.  He  is  my  Friend  and  Saviour,  in  him  my  anchor's  cast,  He  drives  a -way  my  sor-rowsand 
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an  -  chor  of  my  soul.  When  tri  -  als  fierce  as  -  sail  me  as  storms  are  gath-' ring  o'er, 
bid  their  tu-mult  cease.  My  pi  -  lot  and  de  -  liv  -  'rer  to  him  I  all  con  -  fide, 
shields  me  from  the  blast.    By  faith  I'm  look-ing  up  -  ward    be -yond  life's  troubled  sea, 
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I  rest  up  -  on  his  mer  -  cy  and  trust  him  more 
For  al  -  ways  when  I  need  him,  he's  at  my  side. 
There  I    be  -  hold    a    ha  -    ven  pre-  pared  for     me. 
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storms  of  life    I'll  bravo^  I've  anchored    ia    J«  -  sus,       I    fear    no  wind    or  ware,  I've 
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anchored  in    Je  -  sus,  For  he  hath  pow'r  to  save,  I've  anchored  to  the  rock  of        »  -  gea. 
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Standing, 
There  are 
Do  not 
Try      to 


like      a    lighthouse,  on     the  shores  of  time, 

human  shipwrecks  ly  -  ing   all       around; 

let     the  Imsh  -  el  cov  -  cr    up   your  light, 

live    for    Je  -  sus  till    this  life     is   o'er, 


Looking  o'er    the  waves  of 
O      whatmor-al     darkness 
Keep  your  Lrxn  r>  "in  or  -  dcr, 
For      a-  long  tuis    pathway 
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dark-ness,  sin      and  crime,  O  -    pen    tip    your    windows,  there's     a   work      pnblime: 

ev    -    'ry where      is  found!  Warn  some  oth  -  cr     ves  -  sels       off   from  dangerous  ground: 

trimmed  and  burning  bright;  Try     to     be        a    bless  -  iag,  bright -en     up       the  night: 

you      will  pass     no   more;  Till     he   bids    you     welcome       on      the   oth  -    er  snore, 
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Let    the    gos 


pel  light    shine        out. 


Let     the   gos  -  pel  light    shine 
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Let     the   gos  -  pel  light  shine    out; 


While  your  lamp    is 
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bum  -  ing,  keep    the     win  -  dows    clean,     Let    the    gos  -  pel  light    shine      out. 
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1.  All,  'lis  the  oM.  oiJ  sto  -  ry, 

2.  Kohbing  tlio  hcavtc.!"  liglitiurKS, 
',).   ]>ufc  ill  an    ol  I,  oil  bto  -  ly, 


'i'eiiiptecl  and  lutl  a  -  stray,  Lcav-ing  the 
Los-ing  the  bloom  of  youth,  Dhnming  the 
Full   of     a    grace    di  -  vine,         There  is      a  - 
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eves    gliid  brightness, 


baa  -aaiir  pnr-ciou, 


Choos-ing  the      e  -  vil    way;         Break-ing   the  hearts  of 

8(111 -iiig   tlie  voice  of     truth;       JMiss-ing   tlic  pride    of 

E-  veu    for    sin    like  thine;        Now,AYith  a      con -trite 
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Fiigb.ting  the  ferv-  ent  prayers,    Sow-ing  the  seed  whidi  b-ringeth 
I\Ii;>s  iug   a     lu)  -  ble  aim,  Gain-ing   a  shi})wreck'di!a-ture, 

Turn  from  the  waj'S  of  sin,  Knock  at  the  gate    of  heav-cn. 
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Ah,  'tis  the 


On  -  ly     a    wealth  of    tares.    |      Ah,  'tis  the   old,       old   sto-ry, 
(Jain-ing  a       sul  -  lied   name.  )► -^"•^' ^-^'o'"*- 
Entrance  thy  soul  shall  win.      )      Yes, 'tis  the   old,       old   sto-ry,  Yes,  'tis  the 
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oil,    old  story,  Ai.h, 'tis  the  old,  old  sto-ry,        Tempted  and  led       a  -  stray, 

old,   old  story.  Yes, 'tis  the  old,  old  sto-r3%  Full  of    a     grace  di  -  vine. 
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1.  0     so     lon.si:  was  m,y   bark    toss'd  a  -  ])()nt  on    life's  sea,     But  I've  an-clior'd  in 

2.  S  ife-l}' moor'd  to  the  lloek  which  no  teni-pest  can  shake,  I  have  an-clior'd  in 
;}.  lu  tiie  har  -  bor  of  i'aitli  tliere  is  safe-ty  and  rest,  T  liave  an-chor'd  in 
4.   Deeper    ri'o^v-eth  my  peace    as    I  in    near-ini;-    tlie  shore,     I    liave   an-chor'd  in 
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Jc-sns  at  last;  ....  And  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  gen-tly     call-ing   to   me,  And  I've 

Je-sns  at  last;  .  .  .  .  Tho' the  bil-lows  in    i'u    -     ry    a  -  round  me  may  break. I  have 

Je  -  siis   at  last;  ....  And  a   deep  set-tied  peace  now  is      fill-ing  my  breast,  I  have 

Je-sus   at  last;  ....  And  by   sim-ply   be-liev   -    ing  I'm  safe  ev  -  er-more,    I  have 
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-chor'd  in   Je-sus    at       last. 
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At      last!  ....  at      last! 

I've       anclior'd  in   Je  -  siis,  I've      an-chor'd  at   last! 
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sin        at  His   feet      I     have  cast,     I  have   an-chor'd  in     Je  -  sus     at      last. 

at  last. 

>l5Zg^?Z£ZF'EEf=^EiE£E*Et[:t=t— t: 


^^ 


% 


r 


isli 


Copyright,  MCMV,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour,  Wenonah,  N.  J. 


^ 


No.  88. 

L.  E.  J. 


gm  thi  gmU  g&xmt 


h.  E.  JONLS. 


1.  I      would    sing 

2.  He      my      soul 

3.  Tho*     r       walk 
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of  Je  -  sus  and  his  good-  uess  day  hy  day, 
is  keep  -  iiig  so  T  have  no  need  to  fear, 
in      sun- shine    or    where  sliad- ows     dark  -  ly      fall, 
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on  the  up  -  ward  way, 
have  his  pi-es-ence  near, 
e      -      vil    can        be  -    fall, 
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I'm  the  Lord's 
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ev  -  er,  praise  his  name, 
ev  -  er,  praise  his  name. 
ev  -     er,  praise     his     name. 
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I'm  the  Lord's  for-ev-er,  I'm  the  Lord's  for-ev-er,  I'm  the  Lord's  for-ever,  praise  his  name: 
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Mer-cy  doth    en-fold  me,  lov-ing  arms  uphold  me,  I'm  the  Lord's  forever,praisehisnam(>. 
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1.  I        was      a    sia-ner    but  now  I'm   free,    He     res -cued  me,    lie   res- 

2.  Once    I      was  wayward,  a  -  far  would  stray,  He     res -cued  me,    lie   res 

3.  Ouce    e  -   vil  led  me,   but  now  God  reigus,  He    i'es-cued  me,    he   res 
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Once  I  was  blind  but  now  I  see,  A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res- 
Now  I  am  on  the  "King's  Highway,"  A  brand  from  the  burning.  He  rcs- 
Bro  -  ken    for  e'er  are  sin's  dark  cluiins,  A  brand  from  the  burning,  He     res- 
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0  how  I'll  praise  him  thro'  e-ter-  ni  -  ty,    A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res-  cued  me. 
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shouting    glo 

-  ryl                 To     that  bless  -  ed  land  im-mor-  tal  where  can 
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nev-  er  come  the  night,  Shouting  glo-ry 
glo  -  ries  yet  un-  told,  Shouting  glo-ry 
ev-  er  cloth'd  in  white,  Shouting  glo-ry 
song  of  sav-  ing  grace,  Shouting  glo-ry 
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lu-jahl  I   am   on    the  way  to  heaven,  Shouting  glo  -  ry,  shouting  glo  -  ryl 
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No.  91.        (Standi  lip,  ^\mA  lip  Ux  ^fsitti 


George  Duffield. 


Adam  G":bel. 


-J 1- 1 l-r-l 1 J-r-f — -, I  -1--I-— J 1-. 


1.  StanJup,  standup  for  Je  -  sus,  Yc     sol-diers  of    the  cross;  lift  high  his  roy  -  ;1 

2.  Stainl  up,  standup  for  Je  -  sus,  The  truin pot  call     o  -  bey,  Forth  tu   the  l)l'^■h'..v 

3.  Stand  uj),  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  his' stren^:?th  adofie;  The  aruj  of  flesh  v\,ll 

4.  Standup,  stand  up  for  .Je  -  sus,  Tho  strife  will  not  be     luug;  This  d^iv  t.ii.'  noise  uf 

*~i  ^ *— ^  ^'-pog^-'g— ^  *'— Pg • — — \ —      I       - 1  -;^  '*^  -«  -i^f  -^ f- »  —  s"    A 

(51 — —  — tl($j — L-tfp f S; MS. — ■ — ,. — I] i— — -1 — 1  — I , — — I — -J 


S 


-.-ii- 


-f-^ 


ban  -  ner,  It    must  not    suf-fcr    loss:      From  via -t'ry    im  -  to       vie  -  t'ly    I! is 

con  -  flict,  In    this    his    glo  rious  diiy;   "Ye      that  are  men   now  serve    him"  A  - 

fail      you,  Ye   dare   not  trust  your  own;     Put     on     the  gos  •  pel      arm  -  or,    1*' ich 

bat  -    tie,  The  next,  the  vie- tor's  song:    To      him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -  etii,  A 


-m- — », 


f 


i 


Jbi 


'^f^^- 


T-^- 


r 


"^ 


arm  -  y  shall  he  lead.    Till     ev-'ry  foe  is  vanqui3h'd,And  Chri'it  is  Lo:-d  \\\  -  deed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let    courage  rise  with  dan-  ger.  A  nd  strength  to  s'.  i  ength  oppose, 
pie'ie  put  on  wnth  prayr;  Where  du-ty  calls  or    dan-  ger,  Be      nev-  rr  vrant-ing     t'lere. 
crown  of  life  shall  be;       lie  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry   Shall  reign  e-  ter-n^J  -  ly. 


iif:3d~:?^*:S£-e 


i 


-s*- 


Mej-Jz^i'^^ 


lE^-z: 


i 


Chorus.  Harmony. 

._L_. 


3 


r 

Stand    up 


# 


stand   lip 


foi-         Je  -  SUS, 


r 


»=f- 


i^ 


'e      sol  -  diers     of     the 


-I 1 


^ 


:=i=F— i i-f- i.--.r 

-I ' *- . — >r3-.-  ' 


t7 


:^j-g: 


i~i 


?EI 


U: 


i^i 


Ligh  his    roy  -  al      ban  -    ner.    It    must  not, 
^     :j^    le:  ^r-    ^        -*--*-    -^    -^- 


it    must    not     suf   -  ftr 


loss. 


itezic 


:t::=ti: 


:t= 


t± 


%3li 


^1 1— 


ll^eB 
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No.  92. 


if  im$  ^m  mth.  pe. 


G.  A.IL 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  It    m;iy  be    in     the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers     hide;     It    may     be    in    the 

2.  It     may  be     I   must  car  -  ry     the    Itli  s^ed  word   of      life       A-  cro.^s   the  burning 

3.  But    if  it     be     my  por  -  tl,»!i     to  be  tr  my  cross   at     home.    While  others  bear  their 

4.  It       is  nut  mine   to   question    the  judgments  of  my     Lord,    It       is     but  miue  to 

-0-  »  S -^      ^-        ^      ^       -Of-     -^^^O-  -»■-       0-  \ 


:Br.;^te: 


>-r 


^ 


5 - :         ..H 

, 1 

4» \ 

W— 1 

1 

^ .— 

5--r- \ N  ^ 

1-7^=^=^ 

=s=?,S-= 

=i= 

=s=s= 

^  f  --  ' 

sun  -  shine  that     I, 
des  -  erts      to  those 
bur  -  dens    be  -  yond 
fol  -   low     the    lead- 

in  peace 
in    sin  - 
the    bil  - 
ings    of 

0     "•" 

,    a    - 

ful 
low's 
his 

-#■- 

bide;       But  this 
strife;      And  tho' 
foam,       I'll  prove 
Word;     But    if 

one  thing 
it     be 

my  faith 
to     go 

I        know —  if 
my        lot          to 
in        him—    Con- 
or       stay,        or 

•i=s-^F^i  f 

.0.    '   fL        \       .>t_ 

— b — T" — 

_^^ •     —  _ — 1 

— ir — «►— 

— 0- — 

: 

i^    -               -M 

I             1            ^ 

!' 

^     1 

•   ■ 

it        be  dark  or        fair,      If    Je  -  sus     is  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col  -  ors      there,    If    Je  -  sus  goes  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

fcss    his  judgments    fair      And,  if     he  stays  with    me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 

whether  here  or       there,    I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  content  an  -  y  -  where! 

-m-                                    -0-      -tf-^^-0-                                       _           -0-      -0-          y^^                                I  I  N            _ 


• 
^T 


;==|l^gi] 


-m  -"^-0  -^— * — 0 —0---^ — --— L^_i ^.^L^_: — ^jL±.0^^i_^m. «_L« 9 i m. ^ — I 


If   Je- sus  goes  with  mt^,  r  11    go  .  .  .     An  -  y  -  where!  'Tis    heaven    to  me,  Wher- 

rii  go 


^z=t2=t2: 


-«'  — i—  --JS  — 'Vt-isi-i— <p 0  — 


r  'x 
I  count  it    a  priv  -  i  -  lege   here  .  .    His 

His  cross,  his 


CopyHght^  MOMVIII,  by  HaU-Mtok  Go. 


|f  §tm  ^m»  m\\i  §Xt—(^mtMtl 


go 


An  -  y    -      where! 


cross     to        bear;  .  .     If    Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll 
cross,     his      cr  ss  to  bear; 

•^-     -IT-'     ■^-     *>■-     <»      (^-*  -*-     -^-  •  I 


^l-^t* 


No.  9^. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 

52* 


#tte  ^la«  callirt  Ciilrary. 


.i.K.-_^_ 


:ti^ 


-4Ji— = 4i3' — 


Howard  E.  S:mtttt 

—J hi— 


^ 


1.  O      then   bleed- inj^  Lamb     of  God,  Thou  the  path  of  death   liasc    trod, 

2.  Flow  -  ing    here     tl.e  crim  -  son  tide,  Fount  of  bless-  ing  de?p     aud    v^ide, 

3.  O        th3      cru  -    el  paia      he  bore.  When  th  -  crown  of  tho; ]is     he     wore; 

4.  Come,  oh,  come,    for  he'll      re  -  ceive  All  who      on  his  iia:ae     be  -  lieve; 


^=± 


'^ 


^m 


^ 


'wp=^ 


Pour  -  ing     out  thy 

Sav  -  lour,  wash  a 

Sin  -  ner,  come;  for 

Find     sal   -  va  -  tion 


life       for  me, 

way     my  sin, 

you     and  me, 

full     and  free, 

:?  -    -  ^ 


At  the  place    called  Cal    -  va   -   ry. 

Bring  thy  cleans-  ing  po\C'r  -svith  -  in. 

Je  -  sus  died        on  Cal   -  va    -   ry. 

At  the  place    called  Cal   -  va   -   ry. 

I ^ ^^ ^ 1  !         r-  ^ 


m 


3  3 

Won-der-ful  place  called   Cal  -   va  •  ry,      Won-der-ful  place  called    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
called    Cal    -    va  -    ry,  called     Cu\   -    va   -    ry; 


^ 


m 


iHEEgl 


Love,    re  -  deem  -  ing      love,       I       see,         At      the   place    called     Cal  -   va  -  ry. 


i 


£=zt=fe=f 


1?  —fi- 


pr^ — ! — ^^=Fr^ — f    -L ^f^B 
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No 


."34. 


No  One  But  Jesus. 


H.  L. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


TrViA  tenderness. 

^ 

'  y    "^h   r 

^       ifc,       i^       ^       S'       ^'' 

S     ^            ^     »,                                 ' 

i       1. 

2. 

3. 
4. 

No   one  but  Je-sus  can 
No   one  but  J  i  -  sus  my 
No   one  but  Js  -  s  is   can 
No   one  but  Je  -  a  is  couk 

-£?_,     .»__     _©-     .SL.     .p. 

1              S         i     -: 

1^          '    ■"■ 

-^          ^        ^        '- 

^    «i    f  '    «i      ;      y 

■     •           J             '      '1 

oad  can  bear, 
pel    my  fear, 
woe  (le-  part, 
dl3    fur  me, 

Tear  my  j)rayer, 
leart  can  cheer, 
grace  imp;u-i-, 
c^et  mo   free, 

4m                            m     ,» 

No  one  but  Jesus  my 
No  one  but  Jesus  dis  - 
No  one  but  Jesus  make 
No  one  but  Jesus  could 

«    -^     r    *-    ^ 

,     ,       ,      ,           ^^ 

;2__£z^  - 

— ^ » »!?■ «»■ » *  — 

-^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^- 

Li ^ — 1 

t^                  bK^— ijil^       ije^ 

\     ^     sf\        S     ,     PP  ^     s     ,K            ^^ 

^fe 

S      ■;*,     '.IS 

-t-Tf~T- 

-^  $i  ^  ['^   -^  t  --^ 

«   .       jgj          _!       .    ^.-    ...  (»              U        . ,             .  ^     . 

A 

No  one  can  help  me  but  Je  -  sus. 
No  one  can  help  me  but  Je  -  sus. 
No  one  can  help  me  but  Je  -  sus. 
No   one  can  help  me  but  Je  -  sus. 
.m.-   .p.   .*-   -c-    .^.       ^      1^  ^ 

No  one  but 
No  one  but 
No  one  but 
No  one  but 
.OL.   .a..   .*_ 

Je  -  sus  my  grief  can  share, 
Je  -  sus    is     al  -  ways  near, 
Jc  -  sus  has  won    my  heart, 
Je  -  sus    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 

^fe-fe- 

. 1 — 

_■- 1.__^_  _» p. ^— 7^- 

^ft » » •" "!: — ^^—  -- — -*--(»  — 

1 

Wa'k7^-_ 

*      1*     ■• 

*                           i    -                               ■■*           '          ' 

1^      t^ '     L5»   ■  k*      '  ■*■      i^  ■■  ■           ■ » 

1 -^-9- 

_^ S^ 6^- 

_^_t^_^^L . J 

^    ^    ^                  .^  '   ,      J 

Chorus,  p 


EiilP 


No  one  but  Je  -  sus  can    comprehend.     No  one  but  Je  -  sus  can  com-  fort  send, 
.«-    .«.    J!L.    .^,    .^.  I      ^"^    .^.  1^1    \^l    _^.        !  f^ 

-r^ — 1^ — '^       ..™       ^       .»       ^       -.- 


5:i5=n 


-k>»- 


li^ 


^/ 


j__ ' 

PPS 


'^%-- 


53:^; 


No  one  but    Je-  sus,  for  he's  *my  friend,    No  one  can  help  me  but   Jc  -  sus 
.^.   .#».     et.  .(Bt.  .St.         0     .tt.   jOl.   .iff.,   .et.       ^      '^  ^ 


-:^:r=t 


i 
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No.  95.       II  Have  Made  the  Cireat  Change. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1  have  made  the  great  change,  I  have  turned  from  my  sins,  And  to-day  they  are  under  the  blood ; 
T  have  made  the  great  change,  from  a  rebel  'gainst  God,  I  have  chosen  his  soldier  to     be; 
I  have  made  the  great  change,  and  to  live  for  my  King  For-  ev  -  er  my  business  shall    be; 


.«.-..^_^_ffi. 


-^-2=!^:*-: 


.     X L '.__ , , ^ . ^      [^        • I , 1,^ jL  I    U-— I —  I  -■      h  I  I — I  .        ---■ -  -^ ■ 
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I  Have  Made  the  Great  Change —Concluded. 


J y_J I i I ^L_J ^_ 

_*rairfiT-V=»t-g=JzEs-3^i,=grr*=E*zrgzz*z^^r^^3E- 

I  have  opened  my  heart,  let  Je-  siis  come  in,  He  now    is    my  Saviour  and    Lord. 
All  my  fetters  are  loosed,  the  kSpirit    ofpow'r  Has  made  and  is    keeping  me      free. 
And  the  lost  in  life's  way  to    Jesus  I'll  bring,  I'll  serve  till   his   glo  -  ry     I        see. 


^'^^ 


a»  -  ■»    h — 


(^ ^— P« — 


Chorus. 


"V-^7 


:^^ 


-J — U 


igs-^=-— - 


I  have  made  the  great  change,  made  the  great  change,"  From  idols  IVe  turned  unto  God ; "  :||    Ths  past  is  all  under  the 


blood. 


Send  Me!  Send  Me! 


1/  k 


No.  96. 


A.  W.  S. 

^ 

Arthur  Willis  Spooner. 

C  s                       1        > 

yJ'^-k-fy y 

-S= 

"-*—=!= 

-- ^^--n ^- 

:^l&*=EE|=s^i-*= 

1             1     1 

If  v-f-J 

fr^  ^  «       s     ^ 

*      S 

-^-U^-M- 

^^7      o        C  «! 

«J           -•'-'  -^'- 

*    -;^-.   4p 

■^        ^      ^ 

1.  If   the  Lord  should  call     for 

2.  If   the  Lord  should  point  to 

3.  There  is  work  for    you      to 

4.  'Tis  the  Mas  -  ter's  voice    you 


you,  Should  point  to  some  work  to  do, 

day  To  some  field  that  is     fir       a    -  way, 

do:  Loud  and  clear  comes  the  call  to  you: 

hear,  Heed  the  call,  never,  nev  -  er  fear; 


Would  your  an  -  swer  be,  "Here  am    I,    send  me!"  If   the  call  should  come  to        you 
Would  your  an  -  swer  be,  "Here  am    I,    send  mc!     To  the  field  that's  far      a    -    way?" 

Let  your  an  -  swer  be,  "Here  am    I,    send  me!"  When  the  call  comes  clear  to      you. 

If    his  face  you  see,   you  will  cry,  "Send  me!"  When  his  loving  call    you      hear. 

^1=^  -  - — t-  ^4 — ^-Fr-^^  J 


D.S.-Let  your  an  -  swer  be,  "Here  am  I,    send  me!' 
Chorus. 


If  the  Lord  should  call  for 


you. 


D.S. 


If  the  Lord  should  call    for 
.»-  -fit. 


you, 


If   the  Lord  should  call     for 


you, 


-:fe: 


-<»-  -^-   -»^- 
^ — g   I  ~" 
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®b^  ^omt  ^Atlmm^. 


C.  A.  M. 


G.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Hcic  we  ail  must  part,  Here  the  acliing  heart  And  the  sorrow  o'er  and  o'er  must  come; 

2.  With  a  burdened  mind  Weare  worse  tliau  blind,  bor  we  can-  not  see  the  hand  of  God, 

3.  Tho'  we  can -not  tell  If     it's  good  or     ill.  We  will  trust  wliate'erto  us  mavcome, 


0-    ^^        , 

But  be -y<  md  the  skies,  Joy-ful  souls  shall  rise  When  the  loved  ones  are  gathered  liome. 
So  we  1  liny  f  »r  sight,  For  we  dread  the  night  As  we  walk  whei-e  tie  saints  ha  Vv?  trod. 
For  we  know  our  Lord,  And  be-lieve  his  word,  And  we  know  he    will  take  ua    home. 


At  the  great  home  gath-er-ing  I'll  be  there,        I'll  be  there,         I'll   be  there, 

_  So  will  I,  So  will  T,  So  M- ill! 


t=f=t 


I  I 


I^EZZ^ZZ^ 


-«^«^ 


■^V-^-h-^- 


1^    U*    y^ 


:^-S:' 


-iia»-'-8!B>-i(^- 


-^rg: 


Iv-^ 


^F^-^ ^ipj. 


r^    I 


-4g-^- 


Mm^^f^.^ 


■i^r 


^    ¥ 


mpm 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there         And  I'll  nev-  er 

So  will  I, 
-W— -»'-r* »       & — f» — ^ 1 — V^g>-"t»-<^  '  *>   f,^ — ^ ^1— ^^ — -J— r-g — I- 


-1^-  ^    -u^- 


y '  'good  bye. 

nev-er  say  "yood  bye. 


No.  98. 
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§0W  I  gu\  Hit  ^mu\  glvt 


I  Now  I   feel  t 
I  Hii>her.  still  i 


the   sa-cred   fire,    Kindling. flaming 

and  vis- ing  higher,  All    my  soulo'er-flowing; 

Now   [  anj  from  bondage  freed,  Ev  -  'ry  bond  is   liv-en; 

Je  -  sus  makes  njefi-eein-deed,  Just    as  free  as  lieav-en; 

(  Ijet  the  tes-ti-mo-ny     roll,    Roll  th^o'  ev-'ry    na-tion; 

I  Wit-ness-ing  from  soul  to  soul,    Tliis  innnenso  sal-va-tion, 

^    ^  -^^^       ! 


Life  immortal  I  receive, — 
'Tis  a  glorious  lib-  er  -  ty — 
Nowlknowit'sfullandfree; 

J^ fiS? 


Wim  ^  iul  t\u  $MKd  Im. — (!l!0n(t«<te<t. 


^—0- 


SzESEEg 


-I — [ 


P^i 


:t=m: 


Oli,  the  wondrous  sto  -  rj'! 
Oh,  tlie  wondrous  sto  -  ry ! 
Oh,  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry! 

:t^-4 i— E 


— W^-gr- 
I    was  dead, but  now  I      live, 
I    was  bound, but  now  I'm  free, 
For  I   feel    it   sav-ing     me, 

m..  -PL.  .^.       .It.  M..  .^-r^ 

:  i*z:^iSLz:!ei=:Jtzclicz:|K~pE=i|t: 


I 


Glo-  rylglo  ■ 
Glo-ry!glo- 
G  lo-  ry !  glo  • 


ry!  glo 
ry!  glo 


^^1 


ry! 
ry! 


ry!  glo  -  ry! 


1— 

4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus! 
He  hath  hroii^ht  salvation  nigh, 

From  all  sin  he  frees  us. 
Let  the  golden  harps  of  God 

Bring  the  wondrous  story; 
Let  the  pilgrim  shout  aloud, 

Glory  !  glory !  glory  1 


1 


-0—0- 


"-If 


i 


§ othing  patte 


5  Let  the  trump  of  jubilee, 

The  glad  tidlnr^  fliunder; 
Jesus  i-ets  tlu'  ti,  ;>ii-.  es  free  : 

iSuists  tlieir  I  <  n-i  ■  asunder; 
Fetters  bieali  .•.im  uungeons  lalj. 

Oh,  tlie  Avoiidrous  story! 
This  salvation's  free  to  all, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Clouds  may  liover  0 -verme,and  hide  my  view,Sin  may  seek  in  me  its  e  -  vil  work  to   do; 

2.  There  is  nr.ught  that  stands  between  my  Lord  and  me  For  my  sins  are  hid-  den  now  in  I  ■  v  's  great  sea; 
;'..  Siu;h  a  love  as  Jesus  gives  shall  conquer- il...\  Such  a  hope  as  he  bestows  shun  ury  each  tear; 
4.  Tho'      I  try  to  love  him  as  1  really  ought,  All  m  v  love  before  his  cross  must  seem  as  naught; 


wp^.:i=^-^zT^s 


f^i=1^z=^ 


E  -  ven  try 
While  the  bil 
\\  on-der- ful 
Thro'  the  tears  I'm 


to  con-quer  me,  but  nev  -  er      will,  While   I   ti-ust  my  Sav-  iour  still. 

lows  GOV  -  er  them  from  mor-  tal     eyes,  Heav  -  en-ward  my  song  shall  rise. 

it    is     that  such   a  thing  should   be.  But     the  King  of  heav' n  loves  me. 


but  nev 


m 


pit 


z^zzns:^ 


d-ways  pray -ing  o'er  and 


^^'^ 


Chorus. 


^—\^ 


-^ 


? 


Teachme,]jord,to  love  thee  more. 


— ^ «g    T-g— I 


■c 


i=^ 


r 


''=S=^ 


And  he  does, 

For  noth-ing  real  -  ly  mat-ters  if    the  Lord  loves  me,  And  he    does,  0  yes!  he 

^j.     ■  -   ---^^  


^■» 


«^3= 


^ — (.'— S>— ;^ 


■g-»-»-o-- 


±^ 


&; 


s 


M 


^=^ 


^^^^ 


does. 


---^ 


P^ 


*l=3(: 


n=x 


■^ 


all 


No! 


noth-ing  real-ly  mat-  ters  if    the  Lord  loves  me,  And  he  does,  he  does. 


Yes,  he  does,  No! 


t^EE|Ej^|EE|E| 
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C.  A.  M. 


:fi: 


m 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


— «- 
^ — ^~ 


:q5i=Tti:-: 


igi 


1.  I'm  wea  -  ry    of  bear-  ing  my  bur  -  den, 

2.  I've   en-  tered  dark  valleys    uq  -  daunted, 

3.  My  hand   to    my    Saviour  I've   giv  -  en, 

4.  And  then  with  the  souls  of  the  ransomed 

;^:?,_^ 


b:lIE*E[ 


:W-^^. 


But  hope   as    my  way  I    pur  -  sue, 
To     take  up  my  burden    a  -    new, 
To      do  what  he  asks  me  to      do; 
The  journey  complet  -  ed  I'll    view, 

ritard. 


I'll  come     to  that  gate  wliere 'tis  writ- ten,  "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through. " 

And  look   for  the  gate  wliere 'lis  writ- ten,  "No  burdeus  allowed  to  pass  through." 

C')!i  tcTit    till   he  leads  Vv'herc 'tis  writ- ten,  "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through.'* 

With  joy  having  pass' d  where 'tis  writ- ten,  "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through." 


.rziT! 


:M: 


liiiii 


-^—^ 


|zsL-e ji 


To    .Je 


If     sor  -  row  or  pain   be      my    por  -  tion, 
.ffi_  .  .^.  .^.   .f@..   .0-. .  .|a.    .^-     _.-._ 


sus  I'll    ev  -  er    be    true, 


^__N_ 


■I — r- 


^^^ 


ritard.  ^        w 


Till  I  reach  the  fair  gate  where'  tis  written,   "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through." 


;t2i=t:i-tz=t^=:t2 
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Rev.  Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D. 


Old  Melody. 

Fine. 
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is 
spot 
2    f  Hard  was 
I A  -   hove 


t 

a 
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my 
me 


i^zzzidizN: 
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n—M 


spot 

v/hich 

toil 

was 


mountain;  1 
dn.   / 


I5:2z2 -fe  izEfeizzi5zz:'.sz--^z:^rz=tozz:t=: 


to     me  more  dear  Than  na  -  tive  vale       or 
af-  fection's    tear  Springs  grateful  from    its    fountain, 
to  reach  the  shore.  Long  toss'd  up  -  on      the    o  -  cean:! 
the  thunder's  roar.  Be  -  ueath  the  wave's  commo  -  tion.  / 


-\- 


r — 


j^ 


I 


D.S. — where    I      first    m.v    Sav- iour  found,  And  felt  my    sins     for  -  giv 
D.S. — that    dark  hour  how  did     my  groan    As-  cend  for  years    of       or 


I 

en. 

ror 


"^^ 


ThP  Hallowed  Spot— Concluded. 

-h-b -) — , — I 1 tH-t ^— I 1 1— 1 1 — I — 1 1 ?5;-T ^— I — I ! n 


'Tis      not  where  kin 
Dark  -  ly     the    pall 


Z.^. 


^^^: 


:t_ 


(Ired  sonls     a  - 
of     night  was 

If:    -fit. 


bound, Tho'   that    is      al  -  most  lieav  en,        But 
thrown  A  -  round  me,  faint  wiiii    ter  -  ror  :      I*^ 

1 


fi^ 1 — 


^'^--—y 


:**JE£-_ 


a 


3  Sinking,'  and  panting  as  for  breath 

1  knew  not  help  was  near  me  ; 
I  cried,  "O  save  ine,  Lord,  from  death, 

In)Miortal  Jesus,  hear  me  ;" 
Then  quick  as  thought  I  felt  him  mine. 

My  Saviour  stood  l)eside  me  ; 
I  saw  his  brightness  round  me  shine. 

And  shouted,   '"Glory,  glory.'' 


4  O  sacred  heart !  O  hallowed  spot ! 

AVhere  love  tlivine  first  found  me  ; 
Wherever  falls  my  distant  lot 

^ly  he.irt  f-hall   linger  r.  nnd  thee. 
And  \\  hen  from  earth  1  rise,  to  soar 

Up  to  my  liome  in  heaven, 
Down  will   I  ciist  my  eyes  no  more, 

Wliere  I  was  tirst  forgiven. 


No.  102. 


What  the  Lord  Has  Done. 


An  experience  of  a  devout  Christian  while  lying  in  the  ho>pital  as  the  result  of  an  accident. 
A.  A.  Payn.  Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


r^zxn-i]: 


,58, ^ f^_ S__^ 


3-7-T 1— P« %  — «  T--^--JN ^<?h-^-^ — •hi •— — ^-S*  -■»  — -     --^P^ ^— -I 


1.  Wlien  you  are     tempted  to     com-plain.  Just  think  what  the  T^ord  has  done  for  you  ;   He 

2.  O  do     not    yield  to    i  -  die    fears,   Nor     sav  that  your  blessings  are  so     few;    Tney're 
8.   You     n)tiy  not      al  ways  un  -  dcr- stand  Just    why  certain  paths  you  must  pur-sue  ;   And 

— !Z.3_| L| 1 yl — 1^— iF^ — K^— '-I i ^1 nf^ — 1^—\^ — ^^— 1^ — 1^— ■-,' 1 — 

I       I 


I       I 

:fi:  ^^  Fi 


Fine. 


saves  you  by  his  grace,Gives  you  peace  in  ev'ry  place.  Just  think  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  you. 
countless  ev -'ry  day.  So  for  com-fort  on  the  way  Just  think  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  you. 
tho'  it  lead  thro'  pain  Kaiseyoureyes  to  heav'n  again,  And  think  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  you. 


u*    5   ^    > 


p:^-_|:s- 


}] 


D.S. — mat  ter  where  you  go,  and  no  mat-ter  whatyou  do,  Justthink  what  the  Lord  lias  done  for  you. 
Chorus.  ^  ^ 


f  '-zz__  «— ti^ — ;^-i-^_;^.__Sz^:^: 


^    ^  \f 


O  praise  ye  the  Lord  for  sav-ing  grace,  And  look  for  his  will  in    ev-'ry  place,  No 

-^-  :?_":^*:f^  zi?:  :fti  :^  :^  -f^    -«^«-^-fl^«-^ 

-r^- — ^-?-«-«-JL-i — ztzzi — ^^^'^^"^^^^^ "i — :{ziZ| — -■Jiz_ff..i       /2_i_ft_ 
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sav-ing  ctace, 
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London  Hymn  Book. 

S 

S.  C.  Poster. 

^■^-f-^                 ,»*        '^  — ^          -^  -    ^    »      -^ 

_...,>    ...1  „      [             ^.       's               V 

it  ^   "^'   S   !^-    ^  t«    *    * 

=s  rr^^    ^'.^-f  r-  ri 

1.  Gone   from    my  lieart    the  world  and    all 

2.  Once       I      was  lost,     and   way  down  deep 

3.  Once       I      was  bound,  but   now      1      am 

.«»..  .        a..      M..      .^.      .«». 

! 
its  charms,    Now,  thro'  the  blood,  Tm 
in      sin,        Once    was       a   slave       to 
set   free;       Once      I      was  blind,    but 

^>^,-'-  §     m'~M    ^  '    ^' 

■le. lat BtL- — 

"^    %  A       ^            *          1^ 

V      L^      l^ 

"^^                    1^          ^        ■                1^ 

-^      w=-      ^      ,                     r      ■        ■■.■■«?" r/-  '1 

i                     ^          (^        r               li»^ 

^          ^       \              W 

saved  from  all       a  -  larms, 
pas  -  sions  fierce  with-  in, 
now     the  light     I      see; 


Down 
Once 
Once 


at      the  cross  my  heart  is      bending  low,  The 

was      a-  fraid  to    meet  an     an  -  giy  Qod,  But 

I      was  dead,  but  now    in  Christ  1  live  To 

./@.,  .  .(flt.    .©._     .(((2.-     .ft.     .^-.  .e^.  . 

— fc* -E^ , ^— S^ « . . ^ — , 


i 


D.S. — cause   he 
Fine.     Chorus. 


first  loved  me      And 

D.S. 
s ^ — ~s , 


xzmh 


S 


1^5 


h- 


precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanses  white  as  snow,  j 

now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  stain  thro' fJesus' blood.  \  I    love  him,    I    love  him     Be- 

tell   the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give.    )  ^  /^      /> 

. . -^ -jA "^         — L -^  I| 1 Utf Lu^ L^ Q* b^ 1 fcrf— J  * 


purchased  my   sal    -    va   -   tion   on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


Kc.  104. 


^VMt  §u\  ^u  §0? 


W.  Owen. 


M-^— ^-;^-b 


m 


^: 


I 


r^ 


f-ill 


1.  0      list-  en    to  our  wondrous  sto-ry,  Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost;    Yet,   Je-sus 

2.  No  angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  Highest  of  the  high  tho'    he,     He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  surrender    to  this  Saviour,  Now  before  him  humbly    bow?  You, too, shall 

.0^.  .eg..  .^.  .OL.  .^  ^.  .^.      .f2-  .pt.  M.  I  I  -«-  M.. 

IZIuZZC^IZ 


-^ ^ — i^-  -^0- 


:t=t 


i 


:^ 


a 


^      Chorus. 


came  from  heaven's  glory  Us  to  sive  at  aw  -  ful  cost! 
to  the  cross,  forsaken,  Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three! 
come  to  know  his  fav-  or,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now! 


Who  sav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 


-^.   (tt 


zzziz 


^^ 


ifczit: 


^^- 


Who 


mmt  §\A  §i  io?— ^ottdiKtcd. 


SS^ 


,_J__J_J_ , 


-1*-^- 
:^:=i: 
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What  did  he  do  ?      Where  is  he  now  ? 
but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross?        He  died  for  you  I  Believeit  thou,  In 


In    heaven    in-ter  -  ced- ing! 


I 


B.  B.  Com.  Ballington  Booth. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 

4^,.4 ^^— S-J ^^-^^^-^ 


0^t-t^\:t~M 


tfei 


L»zza 


1.  The  cross  that  he  gave  may  be  heav  -  y, 


But    it  ne'er  outweighs  his  grace, 
Than  composed  his  crown  for  me, 

3.  The  Hght    of  his  love  shin-  eth  brighter,         As      it    falls    on  paths  of    woe, 

4.  His  will      I  have  joy    in     ful  -  fill  -  ing,       As   I'm  waiS^:- ing    in      his   sight, 


2.  The  thorns  in  my  path   are  not  sharp  -  er 
lo 


feiE^^^!!=*=^ 


drf: 


^zn^—l ^— ig: 
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;t=EEE 
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•_._:t 


^^1 


The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me, 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter 
The  toil  of  my  work  grow-  eth  light  -  er, 
My     all      to  the  blood  I     am  bring-  ing,      It 


But    it       ne'er      excludes    his  face. 
Than  he  drank  in  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne. 
As     I        stoop       to  raise   the  low. 
a    -    lone       can  keep   me  right 


e: 


^se^: 


:p: 


:t2=t2: 
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i^    ^    I 


Chorus.   ^    \     ^    ^    ^     ,, 
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:  '     -j^  _^^  J     ^     ^  ^^  __j            1 
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fe         ^^ 

s-,ag~s=&i  srfij  rL-.  H 

The  cross  is  not  greater  than  his  grace,         The  storm  cannot  hide  his  blessed  fa  ;e; 
-m-  -m-   -m-    m^-  -m-  -m-  -9--  -m--                       -9~-  -»--    -m--    »^    -»    -»■-    *    -^- 

:te_ie_te_|E_^_te_te_ 

:fe^.^_:^^^_iE_:fc_^_fe_iE=»-.fe=tzf^>^rd 

^^     1^ 

:[:    -t2    tiz-  t2    t^    t?    k- 

L'l — 1*»^?!_| ^- 

:-     [2    P!    C*    ?-  58    ^-iU-wi^  ta 

--aizEi^: 


I  am  sat-  is-  fied  to  know  That  with  Jesus  here  below,    1   can  conquer    ev  -  'ry  foe. 


N     S     N     N  c 
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No.  106. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


W.  A.  Post. 


Ship  Ahoy! 


1.  We're  sail  -  ing,  sail-  ing  o-  ver  life's  great  sea,  And  oth-  er  ships  are  passing     by; 

2.  Lift      up    the   beacon  that  shall  guide  the  lost  \}u  -  to    the  ha-ven  bright  and  fair; 

3.  We're  sail  -  ing,  sail-  ing  o-  ver  lite's  great  sea.  And  not    a-  lone  our  way  we    take; 

I 

^  -^.   .^.   JL.   ^.     aC^  I 


i^i 


:t=itz— j?^ 


S?  V 


;-z=it 


Mzz^ 


The  might-  y    Saviour  shall  our  Captain     be,  His  star  is  shin-  ing  in    the    sky!^ 
0     help  the  wand' ring  and  the  tempest-tossed.  That  peace  and  shelter  they  may  share. 
For     oth-ers,    sailing,  look  to  you  and  me!  0  help  them  for  the  Master's  sake! 


5=' 


^    • 


^f: 


r  ih  J 


:=1— =1: 
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11^---^: 


^,-J J. 


^^m^^^^^^ 


But  while  in    safe-  ty    we  may  glide  a  -  long.  Led  by  the  Light  that  nev  -  er    fails, 
0    bring  the  shipwrecked  to  the  Life-boat  true.  Our  refuge    in    the  wild  -  est  storm; 
The  po  -  lar    star   of  mer-  cy  shines  a-  bove.  Our  anchor  holds  for  -  ev  -  er-  more; 

^  -^-    -^-    -^-    -^-    ^  I 

•"■^^^— K=— i £^— P^-b^— ^-h ^P— b»^— g^— t^— g^Fl F— I F— ff 1 
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:=|: 
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O      hear  the    cry  that  ris  -  es  full  and  strong  From  those  who  struggle  with  the  gales. 
Sing  out  with  gladness  and  with  hope  a  -  new.  Our  Captain  will  his  word    perfom. 
And  dear  ones  wait,  with  joyful  songs  of  love,  To  greet  us    on    the  gold  -  en  shore. 


^1 
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Chorus. 


iiiiil 


-piEi 


1?-T- 


?iS 
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f  Sh-ip  a-  hoy!      Hear  the  cry!  "God  save  them,"  we  fervently  pray!  :.. 

I  Ship  a-  hoy!      Hear  the  cry!         0  haste  to  the  res        -        -        -       cue  to  -  day! 

Ship  ahoy!  Hear  the  cry!  Hear  the  crv!  Haste  to-dayl 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1  Know  He*s  Mine. 


g 


., P ^-1 ^ N *-r-l w -i ' 


B.  Prank 

J3L 


Butts. 


:i 


1.  There's  One  a  -  bove 

2.  He's   mine  be- cause 

3.  He's   mine  be- cause 

4.  Some   day    up  -  on 


all   earth- ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earth-  ly    love 

he    died  for     me,    He    saved  my  soul       he     set 

he's     in     my   heart,  And   nev  -  er,  nev    -  er   will 

the  streets  of    gold  Mine  eyes  his    glo   -  ry  shall 


transcend.^. 
me  free; 
we  part ; 
be  -  hold, 


^=s 


t- 


f 


kit 


^^~t=9^ 


It        is     my  Lord     and  Christ  di  -  vine,    My  Lord  be- cause      I  know  he's  mine. 

With  joy      I     wor  -  ship   at      his  shrine   And  cry,  "Praise  Grod,  I  know  he's  mine." 

just    as    the  branch  is      to      the   vine     I'm  joined  to  Christ;    I  know  he's  mine. 

Then, while  his  arms     a  -  round  me  twine,  I'll    cry     for    joy,    "I  know  he's  mine." 


^EE 


t 


V— k— k- 


u*    u-    u- 

Chorus. 
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^        ^  ^     \^     \^     \^ 

I    know  he's  mine this  friend  so 

I  know  he's  mine, 


S    C     ^ 

dear,  .  .  . 


He  lives  with 


this  friend  so  dear, 


W=m=^- 
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m     ii     »     m     »      ^    UJ      ^ 

^     M       ^       gm       gf 
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me, he's 

He  lives  with  me, 

-r  ^  I**  1*^ 

^     k   k   U   k  k    "^   ^5            k   k   l^   i/ 

ev  -  er      near; Ten  thousand  charms, 

he's  er  -  er  near;                                 Ten  thousand  charms, 
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^-1^=;^: 
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a  -  round  him    shine, And,  best  of     all, 

a  -  round  him  shine. 


I    know  he's      mine. 


:n=^: 
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J.  BORTHWICK, 

Not  too  fast. 

-7^ 


God  Calling  Yet. 


John. 


1.  (m)(1  call- ing  yet!  shall     I      not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I      still    hold  dear? 

2.  (jiod  call-iiig  yet!  shall     I       not  rise?     Can      I     His  lov  -    ing  voice    de  -  spise, 

3.  God  call- ing  yet!  and  shall     I  give       No     heed, but  still      in     bond -age     hve? 

4.  God  call- ing  yet!     I      can-  not  stay;     My    heart   I  yield     wiUi-out      de  -  lay; 


virn- 

^1 


^1 — r 


V— b^— ^ 


r — r 


1 


:3N=:^-=:^: 


^^i 


Shall  life's  swift  pass-ing  years  all      fly.  And   still   my  soul     in     slum  -  ber  lie? 

And   base-ly   His   kind   care  re  -  pay?  He     calls  me  still;  can      I        de  -  lay? 

I       wait,  but  He  does    not  for -sake;  He     calls  me  still;  my  heart    a-  wake! 

Vain  world, fajewell !  from  thee  I      part;  The   voice   of  God  hath  reach 'd  my  heart. 


.^_J. 


is^ 


it^^l^znl:: 
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Chorus. 


1*1  :^ 


-^  p   ^  ^   ^ 

God  is    call-ingf  yet, 


is       call         -         ing, 

God  is  call-ing  yet, 


zz 


w — ^ — ar" 

call       -       -       ing     yet. 

Heed  His  pleading  voice,      God  is  call-ing  yet, 


I 


God 

God    is    call-ing   yet, 


1^    IX    i/    U^  J 
call       -        -      ing, 

God    is    call-  ing  yet, 


Sin-ner,  hear  His  plead-ing  voice. 


■^— *— *— ^— • r* — •^ — ^ — * — ^ ^— r--^ ■-■ 
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Consecration. 


Mrs.  Mary  D.  James. 

Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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"i*"  :n    IS  J    "^""l.-.'l  "«■'«"«  *l    ^^: 

c^ — ^— ^ — ^_t:3j|4_5_ 

bod  -y,  soul  and  spir  -  it, 
Je-sus,might-y    Sav-iour, 
let  _  the  fire,  de  -  scend-ing 
Thine,  0  blessed    Je  -  sus; 

mm       m  •    m 

Je  -  sus,  1  give  to    Thee,     A     con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed 
I    trust  in  Thy  great  name,    I     look   for  Thy  sal  - 
Just  now  up-  on    my    soul.     Consume  my  hum-ble 
Wash'd  by  Thy  precious  blood,  Now  seal  me  by  Thy 

m                m     m      m     m^m     ^                        ^       ^ 

1.  My 

2.  0 

3.  0 

4.  I'm 
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From  "  Notes  of  Joy."     Used  by  permission. 


Consecration.— Concluded. 


(hioiii: 


-js-^-^ ^ — -V 


off  -  'ring  Thine  ev  -  er-more     to  be. 

va  -  tion,  Thy  prom-ise   now     I  claim, 

off  -  'ring,  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 

Spir  -  it,       A    sac  -  ri  -  fice    to  God. 


My     all      is     on     tlie     al  -    tar,  I'l 


:|=t 


rit 


• — rm    . 


wait-ing  for  the     fire;       Wait-ing,  waiting,  wait-ing,  I'm  waiting  for    tlie    fire. 
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No.  110. 

London  Hymn  Book. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 
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1^=]^ 


4=^:^3^=t: 


1^ 


1.  My        Je  -    sus,    I 

2.  I  love    Thee,  be 

3.  I    willlove    Thee  in 

4.  In        man  -  sions  of 


a 


-[5'- 


love  Thee,  I    know  Thou  art  mine, 
cause  Thou  hast  first    lov  -  ed    me, 
life,     I      will  love    Thee  in   death, 
glo  -  ry    and  end  -  less     de  -  light, 

■^ m- — m — hh 


For  Thee  all  the 
And  pur  -  chased  my 
And  praise  Thee  as 
I'll    ev    -    er       a  - 


N^=te 


^?=^ 


-P2- 


r — r 


v^^V 


-^- 


s 


-7-?5l- 


'^- 


fol 


lies      of     sin 
par    -     don     on     Cal  - 
long        as    Thou  lend 
dore      Thee    in     heav 


I       re  -  sign.      My    gra  -  cious  Re 

va  -  ry's    tree;       I      love    Thee  for 

est     me   breath;  And   say    when  the 

en      so     bright;    I'll  sing     with  the 


deem 
wear 
death 
glit 


er,  my 
ing  the 
dew  liesL 
ter  -  ing 
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^^^mm 


Sav  -  iour  art    Thou,      If    ev   -    er      I 

thorns  on    Thy  brow.       If    ev   -    er      I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

^^1^      ^„     ^.r    v.^^.^       jp    ^„        r.^     "[  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 


m. 


t- 


cold      on    my    brow, 
crown  on    my    brow 


If    ev 
If    ev 


er 
er 
er 


lov 
lo 


f 

ived    Thee,  my    Je    -    sus,  'tis  now. 
ived    Thee,  my    Je    -    sus,  'tis  now. 
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INVITATION, 

No.  112.        ^^^^^  ©Itmtgit  ^mi»'  §UoL 


J.  W.  V. 


J.  W.  VanDeVenteb. 


1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  be  -  fore     the  judgment    bar,  The  quick,  the    ris  -  en  dead; 

2.  I'll     then  re-ceive  a    bright  and  star  -  rj  crown,  As       on  -    ly   God    can  give; 

3.  Then    we  Bhall  meet  to     nev  -  er  part      a  -  gain;  Our    toil    will  then    be  o'er; 

I     .  .    r    r^    r    h              i 
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The   Lord     will  then  make  known  the  rec  -  ord  there;  Our  names  will     all      be      read. 

And  when     I've  been  with  him     ten  thousand  years,  I'll     have    no     less     to      live. 

We'll   lay      our    bur-  dens  down    at  Je  -  sus'  feet.  And    rest     for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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I'll      be     present  when  the  roll      is    called,  Pure    and    spotless  thro'  the    crimson   flood; 
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will      an  -  swer  when  they     call      my      name;   Saved     thro'    Je  -   sus'    blood. 
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Vail. 


1 


^   /There's  a    wideness    in  God's  mercy       Like  the  wideness     of    the    sea;  1 
'\  There's  a    kindness     in     his    justice     Which   is  more  than / 


n   f  Tliere    is  welcome    for    the  ^^nner, 
*  I   There    is  mer-cy    with  the  Saviour;  There    is     healing 


And  more  graces      for   the  good;  1 

I 


^- 


lib 
in 


-^  f  • 


er  -  ty. 

his  blood. 


Chorus. 


He  Is  Calling —Concluded. 
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He 
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call  -  ing 


"C( 
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to 


Lord,   I'll 
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:tz=tz: 
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For  the  love  ot  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  God's  mind; 

And  tlie  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 


-t22- 
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glad  -  ly 
=1 


t: 


*i 


haste     to    Thee. 


t- 


i 
I 


4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 


We  should  take  Him  at  His  word: 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 


No.  113. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


;fea 


2:SE* 


He  Waits  for  Thee. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


:=^ 


1==^: 


-Js- 


w^m 


\.  He  waits  for    thee  with  wondrous  grace,    Di-vine   com-pas-sion    in    His  face; 

2,  He  waits  for    thee    in      pa-  tient  love,    To  bring  thee  bless-  ings  from  a  -  bove, 

3.  He  waits  for    thee,  yet  time  grows  late,   Not    ev  -  er    thus  will    Je  -  sus  wait; 
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^E^- 
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:=1^: 
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With  wound-ed  brow  and  nail-scarred  hands,The  Sav-  iour  on    the  thresh-old  stands. 

And  o'er  thy  hard-ened heart  doth  yearn;    0   canst  thou  still  thy   Sav -iour  spurn. 

Re-ceive  Him,  ere    He  pleads  no  ^more,And  Christ,  re  -  ject-  ed,  leaves  the  door. 


fe^ 


^^-^ 


tie  pieaas  no      inore,Ana  unr 
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Chorus. 
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s^aiSs?! 


i/kU'k 


He  waits  for  thee!  .  .  .He  waits  for  thee!  .  .  .Was  ever  love  ....  so  full  and  free  ?  .  .  . 

He  waits  for  thee!  He  waits  for  thee!  Was  ever  love  so  full  and  free'' 

.^^^         ^*t;^f^         r^f^^?=         ^•^ 
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V-^^- 


:^:^-:^ 


— 1^ — I— ^SI'   V-"       -^v  P-g — -^-h>-^-l — >-^        -^v — -^ — m- 


I — I- 


-k^k 


SI 
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No  lon-ger  close  ....  thy  heart  in  sin, But  let  the  lov-ing  Saviour  in 

No  longer  close  thy  heart  in  sin, 

-^-F-»-»-  ^-f«tl*-*"-    ..   -i«- .-^' j«- :f:  :f: -1=--^-^. 
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No.  114. 


All  to  Christ  1  Owe. 


Elvina  M.  Hall, 


z±± 


John  T.  Grape. 


~^ir ^N- 


ScfezS 


1.  i         hear    the   Saviour  say — Thy  strength  indeed  is  small;  Child  of    weakness, 

2.  For    noth  -  ing  good  have  I       Whereby    thy  grace  to  claim — I'll        wash    my 

3.  When  from  my    dy  -  ing  bed      My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise,     Then     "Je  -  sus 

4.  And  when    be-  fore  the  throne  I      stand     in  him  complete,    I'll  lay      my 

■^ — ^-^*  -t= im- 


^±^-\z 


:^—^=.^: 
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Chorus. 


^^SE^i 


=lv 


tJ 


watch  and  pray.    Find    in     me    thine    all      in      all. 

garments  white     In      the  blood      of    Calv'ry's  Lamb, 

paid     it      all!"      Shall  rend     the  vault -ed  skies, 

tro  -  phies  down,    All  down      at     Je  •  sus'  feet. 


^± 
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:t?i=t2: 


Je  -  sus  paid    it     all! 


t=— :t=- 


W=m: 


:^=[ii=^ 


^^fe: 


1^      k      L^ 


eS^fc: 


All      to  him  I    owe;       Sin    had  left    a  crimson  stain;  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 
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No.  115. 

R.  E.  Hudson. 


ril  Live  for  Him. 


U*    k    1^ 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


1.  My    life,  my  love       I    give    to  thee,    Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for   me; 

2.  I       now    be- lieve     thou  dost    re-ceive.    For  thou  hast  died    that      I  might  live; 

3.  0      tliou  who  died      on     Cal  -  va  -  ry      To    save  my    soul    and  make  me  free, 


i^lil^pj 


- — ^ — V-m m — m-- — m^—v-m — m- 

1^— Fii» — ^ — , 1^— F^ b>^- 


Cho. — I'll    live     for  him    who  died   for    me,    How  hap  -  py   then     my    life  shall  be! 

.  .  ^  D.a  Chorus. 
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0  may     I      ev    -     cr      faith  -  ful    be,       My      Sav  -  iour    and      my      God ! 
And  now  henceforth     I'll     trust     in    thee.    My      Sav  -  iour    and       my      God! 

1  con  -  se  -  crate      my       life      to    thee.    My      Sav  -  iour    and      my      God ! 


'-■$-- 


1/      • 

I'll      live    for    him     who    died    for    me,     My      ^av-iour    and      my     God! 


tor 


No.  116.       Why  Don't  You  Come  to  Jesus? 


Joseph  Hart. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


-ir^-.'^A 


egif 


1.  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  need  -   y.    Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore;  Je  -  sus 

2.  Now,  ye    needy,  come  and  wel- come,  God's  free  bounty  glo -ri     -     iy;  True  be- 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  lin  -  ger,  Nor      of   fitness    fondly      dream;  All  the 

4.  Come,  ye  weary,    heavy       la   -    den,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the   fall;  If     you 

5.  Ag   -   0  -  niz-ing  in  the      gar  -  den.  Your    Redeemer  prostrate     lies.  On   the 

:c=:r=:t=:[=[:=±_-=.fr=— 1=: 
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p  Chorus. 


alizit 


read-y  stands  to  save  j^ou.  Full  of  pit-  y,  love  and  pow'r. 
lief  and  true  re  -  pent  -  ance,  Ev'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
fit  -  ness  he    re  -  quir  -  eth     Is       to  feel  your  need  of  him.    )>  Why  don't  you  come  to 


lief  and  true  re  -  pent  -  ance,  Ev'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh,  i 

fit  -  ness  he    re  -  quir  -  eth  Is       to  feel  your  need  of  him.    > 

tar  -  ry  till  you're  bet  -  ter.  You  will  nev-  er  come  at    all.      \ 

bloody  tree  be  -  hold    him!  Hear  him  cry  before   he  dies.    ^ 


^^i=t 


ts*- 
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Jesus,  He' s  waiting  to  receive  you.  Why  don' t  you  come  to  Jesus  and  be  saved  ?  :  ||  saved  ? 


^±: 


:t=:t: 


-1»— !•• 
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No.  117. 

Joseph  Hart. 


Used  by  permission. 

Turn  to  the  Lord. 


Jeremiah  Ingalls. 


Fine. 


^^^^^^^^%^^^^h^iM=^ 


need  -  y.    Weak  and  wounded,   sick  and  sore;   ) 

love  and  pow'r.  J 


1    f  Come,  ye    sin  -  ners,    poor    and 
■  I  Je  -  sus      read  -  y      stands  to         save  you,  Full      of    pit  -  y 
( Other  verses  above. 
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D.C. — Glo  -  ry,   hon  -  or    and 
Chorus.  i 
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va  -  tion,  Christ  the  Lord  has  come    to    reign. 


B.C. 


M-\:^ 


■^- 
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Turn     to    the  Lord,  and  seek  sal    -    va  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise  of    his  dear  name; 
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No.  118. 

J.  H.  W. 


Power  in  the  Blood. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Webbr. 


4—4 


■ziM 


:^z=3i^ 


1 .  Til  ere  id  pow  r  ill  the  blood,  now,  to  wash  your  soul,  There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  to  keep  you  whole, 

2.  There  i.^  pow'  r  in  the  blood,    to    make  you  white,There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  to  keep  you  right, 

3.  Tiiereispow'rin  the  blood,  it's   a-  ton-ing  grace,  There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  for  all  the  race, 

4.  Tlieic  is  pow'r  in  the  blood,plunge  beneath  its  wave, There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  to  keep  and  save, 
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There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  to  help  you  win, There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  to  save  from  sin. 
There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  to   lead  you  on.  There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son 
There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood,  just  look  on  high, There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood,  'tis  drawing  nigh. 
There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  be  firm  and  true,There  is  pow'r  in  the  blood  to  help,yes,you. 
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Chorus. 
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dio  -  ry  to  the  blood!  Glo-ry  to    the  blood  that  was  shed  on  Cal-va  -  ry; 


It  will 
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Repeat  ad  lib. 
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keep  you  in    the  way,  and  will  nev-er    let  you  stray, There  is    pow'r  in    the  blood 
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A.  W.  S. 
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Answer  Us  Now. 


Arthur  Willis  Spooner. 


1.  Lord,we  are  pleading, pleading  for  pow'r,  Send  it    up -on     us,    send  it  this  hour! 

2.  Lor(i,we  are  pleading, pleading  for   peace,    Sor-rows  are  pressing,  cares  nev-er  cease; 

3.  Lord,  to  the  sin  -  ner    far  from  the  fold.      Lost  in  the  darkness,  hun-gry  and  cold, 

4.  Lord ,  for  thy  child  that' s  gone  far  a-  stray.  Charmed  by  the  world,  but  starving  to-day, 
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Answer  Us  Now —Concluded. 
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While  we  are  waiting,  Spir -it,  for  Thee,  Grant  us  Thy  bless-ing,    an-swer  our  plea. 
Hearts, heavy-  lad  -  en,  burdened  with  grief,Longing  for  com-fort,  send  them  re-lief. 
Wea  -  ry  of  wand'ring,siek  of  his   sin,  0-pen  the  door  and  bid  him  come  in. 

Far  from  his    Fa-thcr  tempted  to    roam.  Bring  him,  O  Spir  -  it,  back  to  his    home 
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Answer  us  now, Lord, an-swer  us    now;     Lord,  we  are  wait- ing,    an-swer  us    now 
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I  Surrender  All. 


J.  W.  VanDe Venter. 
^  n       Solo. 
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,     f  All       to      Je  - 
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all 
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Ho   - 
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sur  -  ren  -  der, 
and  trust  Him, 
sur  -  ren  -  der, 
for  -  sak  -  en, 
sur  -  ren  -  der, 
ly    Spir  -  it, 
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All 
In 

Hum 
Take 
Make 
Tru  - 
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t9     Him     I 

His    pres-ence 

-  bly    at     His 

me,    Je  -  sus, 

me,  Sav -iour, 

ly  know  that 
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dai  - 
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take 
whol  ■ 
Thou 
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ly    give; 
ly    live. 
I    bow, 
me   now. 
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Chorus. 
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sur  -  ren  -  der      all, 

I      sur-ren-der  all, 


sur  -  ren  -  der      all; 

I    sur-ren-der    all; 
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■^-t 


^it=r=t^^ 
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F=f 


All       to    Thee    my      bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour. 


sur  -  ren  -  der       all. 

K        I  I 


3 


m 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation! 
Glory,  gloiy  to  His  name. 


4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee; 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power, 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 
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IRVIN  H.  MaCX. 


^mh  Ux  ^tn^. 


Arthtjh  "Wilton. 
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1.  llow    oft  a  -  cross   life's  nar  -  row   path  As      on  we  tread   the  '  way, 

2.  O      who  will  make    the   stand    this    day,  To     take        the  path     of      right? 

3.  The   plead  -  ings     oft  -    en     you    have  heard,  The    Sav  -  viour  calls  yon: "come," 

4.  The  ^vo^ld        al  -  lures  with  prom  -  ise    vain,  Yet  death       the  end   must     he, 
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There  comes  to       us     the  still,  small  voice,  "Give    me 

His     wa;  s  are    paths  of  love    and  peace.  The    end 

Re  -  turn  tlio'    far    you  are       a  -  stray.  Your  foot 

But    sweet  the      life   our  Sav  -  iour  gives,  It    lasts 


your  heart 
is      joy 

steps  turn 
e  -   ter  • 


to      day," 
and     light. 
to  "home." 
nal  -   ly. 
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De-  cide  for    Je  -   sus,       de-  cide   for    Je  -  sus.       No     long   -    er  make    de  -  lay, 
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De-cide  for    Je  -  sus,      de-  cide  for    Je  -    sus,    Make  this       de  -  cis  -  ion     day. 
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J.  IT.  Stockton. 
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1.  Come,  ev    - 

ry  soul 

by       sin 

op-press'd.  There's  mer  -  cy 

with      the    Lord, 

2.    For      Je    - 

sus  shed 

his      pre    - 

cious  blood,  Rich  bless  -  ings 

to         be  -  stow; 

3.    Yes     Je    - 

sus    is 

the  Truth, 

the    Way,    That  leads    you 

in    -     1 

bo      rest; 

4.  Come,  then, 

and  join 

the      ho     - 

ly     band.  And      on        to 

glo   - 

f.y       ffo, 
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#ttly  %vmt  §i»tn. — ^awhM. 


^^^^m^^mm 


53 


And      he 

Plunge  now 

Be  -  lieve 

To    dwell 
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will 
in 
in 
in 


sure 
to 

him 
that 


that 

I 


ly  give 
the  crim 
with-out 

ce  -  les 


you 
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rest      By    trust 
flood    That  wash 

lay,     And  you 
land,  Where  joys 
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his  word, 

as  snow, 

ly  blest, 

tal  flow. 
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*Gii  -    ly  trust  him,  on  '    ly  trust  him,  On  -  ly    trust  him     now: 
He     will  save  you,  he    will  save  you,  He  will  (Om^ ^ 


-4 i    '    c) 


save   you    now. 


n.  * 


toj^XLit=f4-xrrN 
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•  The  words  "Come  to  Jesus"  may  be  used  for  chorus  instead  of  "Only  Trust  him. 
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®ak  P<  |^JS  i  ^m. 


'Eliza,  H.  Hamilton. 


P*f^^ 
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^ij  n  I 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


*-Tit • 

1.  Je  -  sus,    my    Lord,  to   thee       I     cry,    Un-  less  thou  help  me      I        must    die; 

2.  Helpless      I       am,   and  full       of  guilt.  But  yet  for    me  thy  blood    was     spilt, 

3.  I    thirst,    I       long   to  know  thy  love,  Thy  full  sal  -  va  -  tion     I     would  prove; 

4.  If  thou    hast  work  for    me      to      do,      In-spire  my   will,  my  heart      re  -    new. 
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Fine. 
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4^=* 
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O  bring  thy    free  sal  -  va  -  tion    nigh  And  take  me  as 

And  thou  can'st  make  me  what  thou   wilt  But   take  me  as 

But  since       to      thee  I      can  -  not   move  O     take  me  as 

And  work  both     in  and    by      me,    too,  But  take  me  as 


am! 
am! 
am! 
am! 
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^ 


^ 


t 


t= 


$ 


D.S. — bring     thy    free 
Chorus. 


r^H^ 


sal  -  va  -  tion    nigh.    And  take      me      as 
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Take      me       as         I         am, 
Take        me,        take     me         as 


^-^ 


Take      me      as  I  am; 

I      am.    Take         me,    take         me         as  I 
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^P 
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am; 
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No.  124. 

R.  0.  Smith. 


Arr. 


Keep  On  Praying. 

m — %~^^ — « — (SI— L-(sy g — LJ — &- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i=^3^.=J 


.1  '         1/     I         "^ 

1.  Tho'  the  foes  of  right  oppress,    Keep  on    praying;     Grod    is    ev  -  er  near  to  bless, 

2.  Christian, has  your  faith  grown  weak  ?  Keep  on  praying;  Do  the  tears  roll  down  your  cheek? 

3.  Pilgrim,  have  you  weary  grown  ?  Keep   on     praying;     God    is  yet    up  -  on  his  throne, 

4.  Praises  shall  with  pray' rs  ascend,  Keep   on    praying;     Pray  and  praise  till  life  shall  end, 


Ieee^ 


-t-=x 


g 


-_p^__ 


;^S==3^: 
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^—A. 


— z?— 

Keep  on 
Keep  on 
Keep  on 
Keep  on 


praying, 
praying, 
praying, 
praying. 


c ^__i:_^-i_^p — ^ — •— L-^ — -m — ^^--J 


Let  not  fear  your  heart  ap-  pall,  Naught  of  e  -  vil  can  be  -  fall. 
Soon  you  nev-er-  more  will  sigh,  Tears  no  more  shall  dim  your  eye. 
He  will  hear  your  faithful  cry.  He  to  help  is  ev  -  er  nigh, 
Till  you  reach  the  golden  gate,  Where  the  ransomed  souls  await. 


Stronger  is  your  Grod  than  all, 
Pray  to  him  who's  ev  -  er  nigh 
You  shall  con-quer  by  and  by, 
Claiming  there  your    triumph  great 

'•     vj    J    '     '     ' 


Keep 
Keep 
Keep 
Keep 


on 
on 
on 
on 


praymg. 
praying, 
praying, 
praying. 


Keep     on      praying, 
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0  Thou  in  Whose  Presence. 


Joseph  Swain. 


^rr-n=i.z=T. 


Tune,  Meditation. 


1^ 


-w—it 


1.  0      thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  delight,  On  whom  in  af  -  fiiction     I    call, 

2.  Where  dost  thou,  dear  shepherd,  resort  with  thy  sheep,  To  feedthem  in  pastures  of  love  ? 

3.  He  looks!  and  ten  thousands  of    an-  gels  rejoice,    And  myr-i-  ads  wait  for  his  word; 

4.  Dear  Shepherd,  I    hear,  and  will  fol  -  low  thy  call;  I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  thy  voice; 

,^  N         _    -fS-        -^-    ^      _        _  _      „       _      _      _       _   ,.        ^__ 
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INVITATION 


<i  ®hott  itt  ^U^t  l^xmnet — ^$mhM. 


^^^^im^m 


=1r 
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5T?Bt 


My  com -fort  by  day     and  my  song    in    the  night,  My        hope,  my   sal- va- tion,  my  all! 
Say,  why    in    the  val  -  ley    of  death  should  I  weep.   Or  a  -  lone     in    this  wil  -  der-ness  rove  ? 
He  speaks!  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  fill'd  with  his  v<»xe,  Re    -     ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 
Re  -  store  and  de-  fend   me,  for  thou    art   my  all,      And  in  thee      I     will    ev  -   er    re-  joice. 
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Mrs.  R.  M.  HowELLS. 
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1.  Will  your  heart  be  crush 'd  with  sor  - 

2.  In       the    store-house  you  have  plen 

3.  0      what    no  -  ble  chance,  dear  sin  ■ 

row,  Will  your    bit  -    ter    tears    be     shed, 
-  ty,     Too   much  wealth  to    think   of    God; 
■  ner,  You're  re  -  ceiv  -  ing  here    to  -  night; 
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By  your  spurn -ing  of  God's  mer  -  cy,  When  his  Spir  -  it's  from  you  fled? 
You  have  sought  com-pan  -  ions  e  -  vil,  You've  re  -  fused  to  read  his  Word. 
You,who've  oft  -  en  heard  the    warn  -  ing  And  who've  said,   "I    can't    to-night." 


t==t 
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-^ 


I 


&^A 


j^.^1^^ 


^-^ 


0  the  sor  - 
What  if  midst 
O       re  -  mem  ■ 


row,  0  the  weep  -  ing,  O  that  bit  -  ter,  bit  -  ter  blight, 
the  joys  and  treas  -  ures,  When  your  sins  have  gain' d  their  height, 
ber,  God    is      watch -ing.    Who  to-night    will  choose  a  -    right? 


:fci=f 
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loB  -  ger,     For    the  world  seems,  O,     so     bright; 


D.  <S'.-"GiTe  me  just 
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You've  re-  fused 
God  takes  time 
Be        not    lost, 


his  blest  sal 
to  send  his 
per-haps    for 


-J— Tr W^— 

va  -  tion;  You'd  be  saved,  but  not  to  -  night. 
an  -  gel  And  you're  brought  to  judgment  light? 
ev  -    er,     Just     by      say  -    ing, "Not    to-night." 
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1*11    be    saved 


when  I 

Oopyrieht, 


am 


dy  -  ing,     I'll     be    saved,    but   not    to  -night." 
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Hev.  Frank  E.  Graefp. 

d2: 


•J.   t.TXCOLN  FT ALt, 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart    is  pained   Too      deep  -  ly     forniirth    or  song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way     is    dark  With  a      name  -   lessdread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed    To  re  -  bist  sometemp-ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear- est     on  earth     to  me, 


^EB 


^f=^ 


^^ 


fc^ 
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As  the  bur  -  dens  press,  And  the  cares  dis-tress,  Andtheway  grows  wea- ry    and  long? 
As  the  day- light  fades    In-to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care       e-noughto     be    near? 
"When  for  my    deep  grief      I  find  no       re  -  lief,  Tho' my  tears  flow  all     the  nightlong? 
And  my  sad  heartaches  Till  it  near-  ly  breaks — Is    it  aught    to  him?  Does  he    see? 
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Chorus. 
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O      yes, 


he  cares;     I     know    he   cares,  His    heart    is  touched  with  my    griefj 
-      fl      .^      ^ 
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^      Iff- 

When  the  days  are   wea-ry.  The  long  nights  dreary,     I  know  my    Sa  -  viour  cares. 


^^ 
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he  cares. 
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G.  Keith. 
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1.  How  firm  a  fnund 

2.  Fear  not,  I  am 

3.  When  thro 

4.  The  soul  thai  on 


iM -^n.ye  saintr  of  the  I^ord!  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word!  What  more  can  he  say  than  to 
>  itn  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed,  For  I  ara  thy  God, I  will  still  give  thee  aid  I'll  strengthen  thee,help  thee, and 
'  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy 
Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose. I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes;That  soul— tho'  all  hell  should  en- 
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^0W  Jit'm  a  j0Utt(kti»»tt. — ^Itfudtutcrt. 


11*1  \j  ^  ^^ 


you  he  hath  said, —  To  you, who  for  refuge  to  Je-  siis  have    fled? 
cause  thee  to  stand,     Up  -  lield  b\   my  graciou-, omnipotent    hand, 

tiou-  ble  to  bl_-ss,  And  sanc-ti-  ty     to  thee  thy  deepest  distress, 

deav- (.r  to  shake  I'll    ncv- er — nonevei-no     nev-er  for- sake! 


To  you. who  for  refuge  to    Je-sus  have  fled? 
Up-held  by  my  gracious  om-nip-o-tent  hand. 
And  sanc-ti-fy       to  thee  ihy  deepest  distress. 
I'll     never— no  never — no  nuv-  er    for-  sake. 


A.  A.  Payn. 


§mk  gm  §Xt, 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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i.  When  5' ou  get     to     heav-en,  as  you  sure  -  Ij^      will,  If    the    Say-iour's  name  you  own, 

2.  Whenyouroam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nly  fields,  Ev-er   find  -  ing  trcas-ures  new; 

3.  When  you  hear  them,  singing  round  the  great  vvhite  thi-one,  Songs  of  praise  un-to      the  Lamb ; 

4.  When  you  kneel  ri    wor-ship  to  the  King  of     Kings,  AVho  has  saved  you  by      his    grace; 


AW^^ 
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Af  -  ter  you  have  greeted  those  you  love  the     best,  who  are  standing  round  the  throne — 
AVhen  you  stand  in    rapture  on  some  star  -  ry  height.  Gazing     on  some  glo-rious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,  with  their  harps  of  gold.  Shouting ''Glory      to     his    name!" 
When  you  see  that    Saviour  who  has  brought  you  there,  And  with  joybe-hold    his     face — 
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Choeus, 


Ilallelujabf 
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You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'P    be  there! 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  ther^ 
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^^^i^^^ 


You  may  look  for     me,  for  I'll  be  there!  Glo-ry       to 

1 11  be  there! 


name 

precious  name  ? 
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belong 
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to    the 
to     the 
to     the 

King,    I'm     a    child  of    his     love, 
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1.  Would  you  lire    for     Je  -  sui,  and     be     al  -  ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  kave  him  make  you  free,  and   fol  -  low     at       his     call?    Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you   in      his   kingdom   find     a     place     of     con  -  stant  reet  ?    Would  you  prove  him 
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him  with  -  in  the  nar  -  row  road  ?  Would  you  hare  him  bear  your  bur  -  den, 
peace  that  comes  by  rir  -  ing  all?  Would  you  haTC  him  sare  you,  so  that 
i  -  den  -    tial    test?    W^ould   you     in       his     ser  -  Tice     la  -    bor 
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all  your  load  ?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee. 

BtT  -  er  fall?    Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  j-fHia  pow' roan  make  you  what  yea 
at  year  best  ?  Let  hiio  have  hii  way  with  thee. 
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be  ;    His    blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you    free  ;   His    love      can 


fill  your  soul,  and  you     will     see,    'Twas  best     for   him     to  have  his  way   with     thee. 
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What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  sus,     As    you  journey  thro'   life?  Sovv-ing  the  grain  for  the 

What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  sus?  Are  you  striving  each   day,  By    lit  -  tie      acts       of 

What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  sus      As    the     days       go      by?  Tell-ing  the  lone  and  the 

What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  sus?  Soon  comes  setting  of      sun;  Hast-en  and  tell  the  glad 
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What  are  you    do  -  ing    for     Je  -  sua    to -day  ?  What  are  you  do- ing  for     Jesus  your  Friend  7 
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my   Sa-viour,  When  the  morn  breaks  to  view,  When  the  du  -  ties 
my   Sa-AHour,  And    a-bide     as     the     morn  Press-  es   on      in  - 
Sa-viour,When  the  lightsj^row  more  dim  And      I  grope  in 
Sa-viour,  When  the  threshold     I     cross   Of     thatheav-en- 
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fore    me    as       a  bur-den      ap  -  pear;  For  each  du-ty      is     pleasure,  and  each  task  is       a 
noon-day  with  my  la  -  bors  not     done;  Tar-  ry  with  me, when  wea-  ry,  and  the  bur-den  grows 
dark-ness  tho' thesun still  shines bright;When  theseeyesclosefor-ev-er   on   thescenesi    have 
man- sion,  there  forev  -  er       to     stay  They  may  question  my    ti  -  tie,  butwiththeeat    my 


A 

=]i= 


-fc- 


-^ 


JU^J- 


■^?- 


^^^H^PP 


Chorus. 


;— i-4- 


1^^^^ 


Joy,  And  burdens  grow  lighter,  if  thou  art  but  near, 
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sunshine  Tar-  ry  with  me    in  shade   For  when  thou  art  near  me  I'll   not    be      a  -  fraid. 
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1.  I         was  5'oung,  but    I       rc-iiiem-bcr;      as      I     sat      at  mother's  knee,  How  she 

2.  Years  have  piiss'd  since  mother's  spir  -  it  winged  its  fiiglit  to  yon  bright  shore,  I      have 

3.  When  the  shad-ows  gath  -  er  round  me,      at    the  dos  -  ing    of  lilo's  day,  Then  the 


3EE 


±=* 


t=: 


i 


f 


— ifi?- 


*d: 


K-.\ 


taught  me  from  the  Bi  -  ble,  of  Christ  who  died  for  me,  She  said,  my  boy,  trust 
last  -  ed  Hfe's  pure  fountain,  am  saved  for  ev  -  er-more,  When-e'er  I  meet  with 
Old        Time     Ro-lig-ion     will    be      my  guide  and  stay,When  I  cross  death's  turbid 


m 


¥ 


=,^.^=*=., 


*—Ji <sl— ^'-^    «-v 


A"*^- 


JttZZ^ 


l^m^^^^ 


dir=i=>-z=^v 


-§- 


Je  -  sus,  his  grace  will  set  you  free.  Seek  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion,  For  'tis 
tri  -  als,  I  now  each  day  can  see  That  the  Old  Time  lle-lig-inn,  8!ill  is 
riv  -  er        my   Saviour's  face     I     i«e     Then  the  Old   Time   Re-lig-ion    Will  be 
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good     e-nough  for    me.        'Tis    the  Old  Time  Re -lig-ion, 'tig   the  Old  Time  Re 
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lig  -  ion,  'Tis     the     Old    Time     Re  -  lig-ion;  And 'tis  good      e  -  uough  for     me. 
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1.  Do   you  kaow  my  Sav-iour  as      I   know  him?  He    has  spok- en  peace   to    me. 

2.  Vo   you  love   my    Sav-iour  as      I    love    him?  Love  him  bet  -  ter,    for    'tis    he 

3.  I'O  you  serve  my   Sav-iour  as      I   serve  him?  Serve  him  bet- ter  while  you  may, 

4.  I     shall  know  him  bet- ter  o  -  ver  yon  -  der,  Tho'    I     can -not  love  him  more: 
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And    I    find    his     fellow-ship  so  bless- ed  That  I'd  nev  -  er    from  it      be    free. 

Who  be- fore  God's  throne  is  in-ter-  ced  -ing  By     his   purchase   on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Ere  the  time  that's  giv-en  here  for  serv-irig  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er    have  pass'd  a- way. 

But  thro'  all      e  -   ter  -  ni -ty  I'll  praise  him,  That  the   sor-rows    of  earth  are  o'er. 
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Do    you    know    him?  Do     you  know   him?    •  And    the 
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Do      you  know  him? 
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I'm  look-ing  be-yond     to    the  cit  -  y       of    light  Whose  gates  nev-er  close, where  there 

I'm  look-ing  be-yond     to    the  land  of     the  blest  Where  earth's  weary  ones     are  for- 

I'ra  look-ing  be-yond,  o'er  the  white  crys-tal  sea,  Where  loved  ones  now  stand  and  are 

I'm  look-ing  be-yond,  where  the  race  has  been  run;  Earth' scross-es  are   lost      and     a 
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1.  When    I   stand,   with    my  Lord,     In     the   land      of      the  blest,  Where  no  shad  -  ow      his 

2.  Oft      I      try        to      conceive   What  the    glo   -   ry      can    be      That     a-  waits    me,     far 

3.  When  be -fore     him     at    last.     Pur-   i  -  fied,       I   shall  stand,  Thro' the  biood  of      the 
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No.  138. 


Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me. 


Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


mt. 


Thomas  Hastings. 
-4 
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1.  Rock      of        A    -   ges,    cleft      for       me,       Let       me      hide     my -self     in      thee; 

2.  CoiT^d    my     tears     for   -    ev    -    er       flow,    Cauld    my      zeal       no     lan-guor  know, 

3.  While     I      draw    this     fleet  -   ing   breath,  When    my      eyes    shall  close     in     death. 
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Let       the      wa    -     ter     and      the   blood     From     thy   wound.  -  ed      side  which  flowed. 
These    for      sin       could   not        a  -   tone;     Thou   must    save,      and    thou       a  -   lone: 
When     I       rise  to   worlds    uu- known.    And       be-  hold       thee     on       thy  throne, 

— f^ — a^.  ^^_x — .^ — :fJ — <^— r-^ j!L_a_^_^_^ — ^ — :fz 


-^ — ^- 


:t: 


ip 


in 


Be  of  sin  the  dou  ble     cnre.      Save    from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

In  my  hand  no  price       I       bring;     Sim  -  ply       to  thy  cross     I  cline. 

Rock  of        A    -  ges,  cleft  for      me,        Let      me      hide  my  -  self     in  thee. 
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No.  139. 


Abide  With  Mel 


Hen£Y  F.  Lyte. 


William  H.  Monk. 
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I 

1.  A-  bide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  e  -  ven-tide.  The  darkness  deepens — Lord,  with  me  a-  bide! 

2.  Swift  to   its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit-tle  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  a- way; 

3.  I  need  thy  pres-ence  ev  -'ry  passing  hour;  What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r  ? 

4.  I     fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless;  Ills  have  no  weight,  and  teaj-s  no  bit-ter-ness; 

5.  Hold  thou  thy  cross  be-fore  my  closing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
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Abide  Witli  Me!— Concluded. 
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Wlien    oth-  tr  help 
Change  aiul  dc  eay 


fail, and  coiniorts  flee, 
all     a-round  I     see; 


Help  of   the  ht'lpiesa,  O 
O  thou,  who  ohange<*b  not, 


ft-  bide  with 
a-  bide  with 


me! 
me! 


Who,  like  thy-Relf   my  giiideand  stay  can  be?T!no'  cluudand  snnshine,Lord,a-bide  with    me! 

Where  isdeath'sstii'.g?  where,  grave,  thy  vic-to-ry  ?  I    triumph  still,  if  thou   a-  bide  with    me. 

'Ieav"i{'8  moriiing  hreaks,an(1  eaith'a  vain  shadows  flee;  In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me! 
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No.  140, 

Charles  Wesley 


Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excelllfig. 


John  Zundel. 


I 

Love  di-vine,  all  love  ex-  cell  -  ing,  Joy  of  lu^av'n,  to  earth  Cfwne  down!  Fix  in 
Breathe,  O  hreaihi  thy  loving  spir  -  it  In  to  ev-'iy  trou-  bled  breast!  Let  us 
Come,A!mig'ity  to  de  -  liv  -  er,  Let  ns  all  thy  life  re  -  ceive;  Sud-cien 
Fin- iah,tbei^,t!!y  new     ere-   a  -  tion;  Pureand  fporless  let      ns       be;    Let    us 
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hum  -  ble  dwell-ing;  All  thy  faithful  mer-eies  crown.  Je- sum,  thou  art  ail  com-pa«-sion, 
thee  in  -  her  -  it,  Let  us  find  that  sec  -  end  rest.  Take  a-  way  onr  bent  to  sin  -  ning, 
turn,  and  nev  -  er,  Nev-^r-more  thy  t«m-  pies  Icftve;  Thee  we  would  be  al  -  waysbless-ing. 
sal  -  va  -  tiou  Per-fect-  ly    re-atored  in    thee.  Chang'd  from  glo-ry  in  to    glo  -  ry, 
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Pure, unbounded  love  thou  art;    Vis  -  it    us  with  thy  sal-  va-tion ;  Enter  ev'xy  tremblii?g  heart. 
Al  -  pha  and    O-  me-ga    be;     End  of  faith,  as    its  b^-ginning,Set  our  hearts  at  lib-er  -  ty. 
Serve  thee  SIS  thy  hosts  »-bov«, Pray  and  praise  thee  without  oeasing,  Glory  ia  thy  per-fect  love- 
Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place,Till  we  oast  our  crowns  before  thee, Lost  in  wonder,  love,and  praise. 
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No.  141, 


0  Worship  the  King. 


Robert  urant. 


P.  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  O,        wor-ship  the    King      all  -    glo  -  rious  a   -    bove,    And  grate  -  ful  -    ly 

2.  O         tell      of  his   might,    and     sing       of  his     grace,  Whose  robe      is  the 

3.  Thy   bouu  -  ti    -  ful     care     what  tongue   can  re    -    cite?      It  breathes  in  the 

4.  Frail  chil-dren  of     dust,     and      fee  -    ble  as       frail,      In     thee      do  we 


Sing 

light, 

air, 

trust. 


his        won  -  der  -  ful 
whose      can  -    o    -    py, 


m 


shines  in       the       light,       It    streams  from      the     hills,      ii 


t  I  I 

love;      Our    Shield  and       De  -  fend  -   er,      the 
space;     His     char  -  iots        of     wrath     the     deep 


de 


nor        find   thee      to  fail;      Thy      mer  -  oies      how     ten  -    der!    how 
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An-cient    of      Days,  Pa   -    vil-ioned   in      splen-dor,  and 

thun-cicr-clouds  form.  And    dark     is      his     path     on    the 

scendsto     the     plain,  And   sweet -ly      dis  -   tils      in     the 

firm     to     the      end!  Our     Mak  -  er,     De  -  fend  -  er,    Ee 


gird  -  ed  with  praise, 

wings  of  the   storm. 

dew   and  the      rain, 

deem-er,  and  Frien  1. 
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John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 


Peter  Ritter.  Arr.  by  William  H.  Monk. 


f)  --0-    -e-    --#-   -^-       -^-    I 


^==1: 


Srzij& 


:ggi^i!J 


'       1.  Sun       of     my  soul,   thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,      It       is      not  night    if  thou     be  near. 

2.  When  the    soft  dews     of      kind  -  ly    sleep     My  wear  -  ied  eye  -  lids  gen   -   ly  steep 

3.  A    -   bide  with  me      from  morn   till    eve,      For  with  -  out  thee       I  can  -  not  live. 

4.  Watch  by    the  sick;     en  -  rich      the   poor    With  l^'ess-ings  from    thy  boundless  store. 

5.  Come  near  and  bless     us     when   we  wake.    Ere  tiiro'    the  world  our  way      we  takt  : 
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San  of  My  Sowl— Concluded, 


O  raay  no  earth  -  born  cloud 
Be  my  last  tho't,  how  sweet 
A  -  hide  with  ine  when  ni^lit 
Be      ev  -  ^ry  mourn  -  er's  sleep 


Till,  in      tlie 


Hill 
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a  -   rise       To    hide  thee  from 
to     rest      For  -  ev  -  er     on 
is      nigh,    For   with-out   thee 
to  -  niyht,  Like    in  -  far.t  slum  - 
i:  y    love,     We    lose    our- selves 
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thy  serv- ant's 

my  Sav  -  iour's 

1  dare      not 

hers  pure     and 

ill  heav'n    a  - 


'•yes. 
breast, 
die. 
li^ht. 
bove. 


r'9- 

W 


;ll 


From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 


1.  From  Gif^enland's  i    -    cy  mount-ains,  From  In  -  dia's  cor  -  al    strnv':Wl 

2.  What  tho'   the     spi  -  cy  hreez  -  ea    Blow  soft  o'er    Cey- Ion's  is-'r  :     Tl  ■ 

3.  Shall    Ave,  whose  souls  are  light-  ed   With   wis- dom  from    on     l.i;;ii,   Sh.; 

4.  Waft, waft,  ye  winds,  his    sto    -    ry,    And   you,    ye      wa  -  ters,  roll.      Til 
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sun  -  ny  f  >unt-ains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand:  From  many  an    an-cientriv  -  er,  Fiotn 
pros-pect  pleas- es,    And    on-   ly   man    is    vile?  In    vain  with  lav  -  ish  kind-ness  The 
men   be- night- ed     The  lamp  of    life     de-ny?   Sal-  va-tion!0     sal  -  va  -  tion!  The 
sea     of    glo  -  ry,    It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole:  Till    o'er  our  ransom'd  na-ture  The 
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many  a  palm-y  plain,  They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er-ror's  chain, 
gifts  of  God  are  strewn;  The  heathen  in  his  blind-ness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
3J>y  -  ful  sound  pro-claim,  Till  earth's  re-mot-  est  na  -  tion  H;s  learned  Messi  -  ah's  name. 
Lamb  for   sin-ners   slain,    Re- deem-er,  King,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,     In    bliss  re- turns  to  reign. 


wmm. 
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Come,  Thou  Almigfity  King. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Felice  Giardinl 


0\ 


^-4 


i^z^ 


;^: 


4--, 


]^E^ 


Come, thou  al  -  mij;hr-y  Kinj/.HeIpu3  thj  imrutt 
Gome, thou  In-car-iiate  Word, Gird  on  thy  mi^h 
Corae,  ho  -  Ij  Com-  fort-er,  Thy  sacred  wit  - 
To    thee,great  One  in  Three,  E  -  ter-nal  glo 


to   sing,  Help  Tis    to  praise;  Fa-ther  nil - 
y  sword. Our  pray'r  at-tend;  Come, and  thy 


-^-  -^  -♦ 


,=t=={=:U- 


iiiPl 


9-  ^ 


r 


ness  bear  In  this  glad  hour:    Thou  whoal 
ry    be,  Hence, ev-  er-  more:  Thy  sov' reign 
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glo  -  ri-  OTIS,  O'er    all    ric  -to   -  ri-  o«s, Come, and  reign  o   - 
peo-ple  bless,  And  give  thy  word  success;  Spir  -  it      of     ho  - 
mighty  art,  Now  rule  in     ev  -  'ry  heurt,  Aud  ne'er  from  us 
ma-  jes-  ty     May    we   in    glo  -  ry     see,  And   to       e  -  ter 
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rer  us.  An-  cient  of  days. 
11- ness,  On  us  de-scend 
de-part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow'r 
ni  -  ty    Love   and   a  -  dore. 
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No.  145 


Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me! 


Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


Fine. 


1.  Je    -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,    pi    -     lot   me  O    -    ver     life's      tem  -  pest  -  uous     sea! 

2.  As        a    moth  -  er     stills    her  child,    Thou    canst  hush       the        o  -    cean    wild; 

3.  When  at     last        I      near      the  shore,     And      the      fear    -    ful     break  -  crs      roar 
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D.C. — Chart  and  com  -  pa-*3  come  from    thee:      Je    -    sus,     Sav   -    lour,     pi    -    lot      me! 

D.C. — Won-drous  Sov- 'reign   of      the       sea,        Je    -    sus,     Sav   -    iour,     pi    -    lot       me!. 

D.C. — ^May       I     hear      thee  say      to       me:  "Fear       not,       I  will     pi    -    lot     thee! 


I 


piiiEii 


D.C. 


Un  -  known  waves    be  -fore   rae     roll,  Hid  -  ing    rock      and  treach'rous  shoal: 

Boist-  'rous  waves      o  -  bey    thy     will,         Whwi  thou  say'st     to   them, "Be     still!" 
'Twixt   me      and      the  peace- ful     rest,         Then,  while  lean  -  \jfg     on     thy    bre-vHst. 


No.  146. 


Happy  Day. 

^Key  0.) 


1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  flowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad.— Oho. 


Ohorus. 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  awaj' ! 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  live  rejoicing  every  day  ; 

Happy  day,  happy  day. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  ! 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.— Oho. 

3  'Tis  done  :  the  great  transaction's  done  I 

I  am  the  Lord's  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 
Oharmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. — Oho. 
P.  Doddridge. 


No.  147.     All  Hail  the  Power. 

Miles'  Lane.    {Key  Bh.) 
OoBONATioN.     {Key  Q.) 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Sinnci'S,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  everj'  tribe 

On  this  terresstrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Edward  Perronet, 


No.  148. 


Just  As  I  Am. 

{Key  Eb.) 


I 


]  Just  OS  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I  I  come  I 


'    2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come  I 


3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  u  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fighting*  \v-''iin  aud  fears  without, 
0  Ltaaab  oi  'viod,  I  eome  !  I  come  I 


4  Just  as  I  am —  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  I  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come ! 


5  Just  as  I  am —  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I  I  come  I 


6  Just  as  I  am—  Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  ! 

Charlotte  rilioti. 


No.  149.     There  is  a  Fountain. 


{Key  C.) 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 

|:  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  :|| 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 

|:  And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away.  :|| 


3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
B:  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more.  :|| 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
|:  Eedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die.  :[( 

5  Then  in  a  noblei",  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
il;  When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue. 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  :j| 

William  Cowpet 


No.  150.      Revive  Us  Again. 


{Key  G.) 

1  We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone  above.— Oho. 


Ohorus. 

Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory. 
Hallelujah!     Amen; 

Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory, 
Revive  us  again. 


2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour  and  scattered  our 

night.— Oho. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleansed  every 

stain. — Oho. 


4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our 
ways.— Oho. 

5  Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love; 
May     each     soul     be     rekindled    with     flre    from 

above.— Cho. 

Wm.  P.  Maekmy. 
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HE     RESCUED     ME      89 

he's      ABLE      AND      WILLING....     45 
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LL     BE     LIKE     HIM 9 

LL    BE    PRESENT    WHEN Ill 

LL    BE    SAVED    BUT     NOT 1 26 

LL    LIFT    UP     MY    HEAD 30 

LL     LIVE     FOR     HIM II5 

M     HEIR     TO     A     MANSION....     30 

M     LOOKING    BEYOND     1 36 

M     SO     WEARY     IN     life's....    26 

M     THE  lord's  FOREVER 88 

M  WEARY  OF  BEARING  MY.. 100 
IN  HIS  STRENGTH  BE  STRONG.  6z 
IS  THE  FIRE  STILL  BURNING..  25 
IT  MAY  BE  IN  THE  VALLEY..  92 
I've     ANCHORED     IN     JESUS....    84 

I'VE    FOUND     HIM     16 

JESUS     MY    LORD     TO     THE.E....I23 

JESUS     PAID     IT     ALL I14 

JESUS     SAVIOUR     PILOT      1 45 

JESUS    THY     NAME     I     LOVE....     73 
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TARRY     WITH     ME     133 

THE     CLOUD     AND     FIRE 75 
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].  The     call  of     God      is     clear      to-  daj^;      it        soundetli    loud    and    long, 

ti.  Hark,    0  ye    men!    the     bat-  tie's    on;  march — march  in  -  to       the    I'ray 

','j.  The    fight  is  'gainst  the  hosts      of      sin,  whose   huv  -  oc      we    have  seen; 

4.  We     hear  thy    call,   thou  Mas  -  ter    true;    and    quick   our  hearts    re  -  ply: 
■ay-      -a^- .  -»-     -^- '    -^-     -t^-  •    -^^-      -^- 


In      clar  -  ion  tones,     a -round  the  world,  to        all     men  brave  and  strong.  Just 

AVith  Christ  the  might  -  y     Cap  -  tain,  who  tri  -  umph  -  ant  leads    the    way;  The 

'i'he  Strug  -  gle     is        to    con  -  quer  self,  to      live    both  straight  and  clean;  And 

We'll  fol  -  low  thee,     0      Je  -  sus,  e'en  to        do      or    dare      or      die;  Give 
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now    WA  hear    it   ring- ing  out  from  far      z  cross  the    sea: 
ciM's  to    all  who'll  fol-  low  him  whose  pow-er    maketh  free — 
then  our  tempted  brothers  help,  that  they  with  us   may   be 
us    the  strength  thy  will  to    do — grant  us  thy  face    to     sc«:. 


The  Men  of     every 


•"'^-t^— ^— tT— be— i:r 


l^ 


^=m:. 


iterrzt 


^     i^    ^     -^ 
^  Chorus. 


Nation      for     the  Man    of    Gal  -  i  -  leel^ 


The  Man    of   Gal  -  i  -  lee,     the 
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Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee;    The   men  of  every     Nation     for     the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
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